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71    Langside 
Winnipeg   1,   Manitoba 


Rosemary  Gordon  Condo 

Ballater   1959  -  1966 


True  gentleness  is  love  in  society  .  .  .  It  is  considerateness;  it  is  tenderness  of  feeling;  it  is  promptitude  of 
sympathy;  it  is  love  in  all  its  depths,  and  in  all  its  delicacy.  It  is  everything  included  in  that  matchless  grace, 
"the  gentleness  of  Christ." 

J.  Hamilton 

in  these  days  of  re-invigorated  Women's  Liberation,  one  would  do  well  to  remember  that  many 
of  history's  profound  thinkers  named  gentleness  as  the  most  supremely  desirable  quality  in  a  woman. 
This  year,  at  the  Balmoral  Hall  Closing  Exercises,  two  new  prizes  were  presented,  both  of  them  in 
memory  of  Rosemary  Gordon  Condo.  As  a  student  at  this  school  only  four  years  ago,  Rosemary 
exhibited  gentleness,  to  my  mind,  in  the  truest  sense  of  the  word  along  with  its  close  companions, 
kindness  and  goodness.  Naturally,  for  the  Rosemary  Gordon  Condo  Memorial  Award  to  have 
any  meaning,  the  recipient  has  to  possess  Rosemary's  predominating  characteristic,  and  the  first 
winner  Constance  Winter  is  to  be  heartily  congratulated. 

Throughout  her  senior  years  at  Balmoral  Hall,  Rosemary  was  active  in  the  Library  and  in  her 
graduating  year  was  treasurer  on  the  Library  Executive.  During  that  time  she  demonstrated  a 
quiet  and  consistently  dependable  kind  of  leadership  which  resulted  in  her  receiving  the  highest 
honour  Balmoral  Hall  bestows  on  any  girl  —  she  was  made  a  prefect.  As  the  first  winner  of  the  Rose- 
mary Gordon   Condo  Memorial   Library  Award,  Dorothy   Lechow  deserves  highest  praise. 

Upon  graduation,  Rosemary  pursued  her  varied  interests,  lately  working  at  the  University  of 
Manitoba.  Last  November  she  was  tragically  killed  in  a  car  accident.  Many  of  us  who  knew  her 
railed  bitterly  at  the  senseless  loss  and  the  all-encompassing  feeling  of  waste  that  a  young  life 
should  be  cut  off  in  its  prime.  This  was  a  very  human  reaction,  but  contemplation  brought  the 
realization  that  the  deed  had  been  done  and  the  answer  as  to  why  rested  only  with  God.  What 
remained  was  profound  grief,  unbounded  sympathy  for  her  family  and  the  determination  that  such  a 
unique  young  woman  be  remembered. 

The  Rosemary  Gordon  Condo  Memorial  Prizes  undoubtedly  will  become  among  the  most  coveted 
Balmoral  Hall  offers.  The  girls  who  win  them  hopefully  will  be  well  aware  of  all  they  represent  and 
of  the  responsibility  attached  to  them.  However,  at  the  same  time,  the  recipients  should  be  honoured 
because  such  gentleness  of  spirit  as  Rosemary  possessed  is  rare.  Her  graduating  class  recognized 
it  and  marked  it  as  the  quality  most  desirable  in  a  real  friend. 

The  editors  of  Optima  Anni  respectfully  dedicate  the  1970  edition  to  Rosemary.  Their  only 
challenge  in  its  production  was  to  make  it  worthy  of  her. 

Janet  Harrison 
Balmoral   Hall   1965 


Dr.    Harriet    M.    Perry 
Principal 


It  has  been  a  good  year  at  Balmoral  Hall  and  the  school  has  reason  to  be  grateful  for  your 
leadership. 

The  Student  Council,  as  advised  by  you  through  its  executive  council,  has  developed  a  sure 
and  steady  control  on  every  phase  of  school  life.  The  athletic  programme  has  flourished  and  the 
teams  pressing  hard,  achieved  success  they  have  not  realized  for  some  years.  The  social  events 
have  been  a  pleasure  to  staff  and  students  alike. 

It  has  been  a  revelation  to  observe  how  some  girls  have  grown  to  meet  the  responsibilities  of 
office  while  others  have  expanded  their  offices  to  newer,  greater  responsibility.  The  great  changes 
have  been  in  student  welfare  and  have  had  to  do  with  intra-mural  disciplinary  matters.  These  required 
everything  staff  and  student  point  of  view  might  give  for  deeper  understanding.  I  feel  that  we  all 
learned  a  great  deal  in  those  exchanges. 

Yours  sincerely, 
H.  M.  Perry,  M.D., 
Principal. 


Mr.    Ian    L.   Jessiman 

Chairman    of   the    Board 

of   Governors 


TO  THE  GRADUATING  CLASS 
Jane  Harrison  asked  me  to  condense  the  remarks  made  by  me  at 
the  closing  Evening  Song  on  Sunday,  June  7,  1970,  so  that  the  remarks 
could  be  printed  on  this  page  of  the  yearbook.  It  is  a  very  great  honour 
to  be  asked  to  do  this,  and,  in  condensing  the  remarks  I  have  at- 
tempted to  utilize  those  which  I  feel  will  be  the  most  useful  to  each  of 
you. 

I  indicated  that  it  was  not  an  easy  or  certain  future  upon  which  you  would  embark,  and  that  it  was  becoming  more 
difficult  to  develop  a  rugged  and   individualistic  character  in  the  present  day  and  age  of  the  crowd   mentality. 

The  collective  actions  of  the  crowd  has  replaced  the  great  value  which  is  inherent  in  individual  action  and  thought. 
There  will  be  those  who  would  expect  you  to  readily  accept  that  the  directives  of  a  system  of  law  and  order  are  designed 
to  work  for  the  betterment  of  society  in  general  is  authoritarian  and  must  be  ignored,  not  just  ignored,  but  in  fact 
broken  down. 

I  can  only  wonder  and  question  in  my  mind,  whether  there  is  any  more  sense  in  being  a  member  of  the  crowd  which 
in  confronting  a  group  of  policemen  shouts  obscenities  and  throws  stones  than  there  is  in  being  a  member  of  a  platoon 
of  soldiers  which  in  obeying  the  orders  of  a  senior  officer  fires  upon  unarmed  women  and  children.  It  seems  to  me  that 
each    situation    is   equally    abhorent   and    repugnant.    Law,    not   confusion,    is   the   dominating    principle    in    the    universe. 

There  are  many  experiences  to  be  had   in   life,  some  joyous,  some  sad,  some  difficult,  some  easy. 

Some  good  number  of  you  may  find  yourself  a  person  with  which  to  share  your  future  experiences.  While  this  may 
tend  to  insulate  you  from  the  trials  and  the  tribulations  of  the  world,  I  can  assure  you  that  unless  you  have  learned  to  be 
your  own  master  and  in  control  of  your  thoughts,  in  control  of  your  own  person,  and  in  control  of  the  means  and  thoughts 
by  which  you  will  govern  your  life  on  the  road  to  its  conclusion  you  will  find  that  even  such  insulation  may  prove  inef- 
fective in  dealing  with  the  problems  which  surround  you. 

James  Alan,  in  some  well-directed  words  of  inspiration,  said  "A  noble  character  is  not  a  thing  of  favour  or  chance 
but  the   natural    result  of  continued   effort   in    right  thinking,   the  effect  of    long   cherished   association   with    noble   thoughts." 

I  urge  each  of  you  girls  to  spend  some  time  each  day  in  your  future  life  in  original  thinking.  Don't  be  so  caught  up 
in  the  hurly-burly  of  life  that  you  cannot  find  a  moment  in  the  span  of  it  for  contemplation.  The  thinking  process  does 
not  come  naturally.  Your  mind  must  be  continually  used  to  expand.  Thinking  is  an  essential  process  in  the  attainment  of 
happiness. 

Place  a  value  on  good  health  and  give  it  priority  over  worldly  or  material  possessions.  If  you  want  good  health,  think 
good  thoughts  of  health.  Change  of  diet  will  not  help  a  man  who  will  not  change  his  thoughts.  When  a  man  makes  his 
thoughts  pure,  he  no  longer  desires  impure  food.   If  you   really  want  to  protect  your  body  and  your  health  guard  your  mind. 

I  recommend  to  you  the  great  blessing  of  hard  work.  The  application  of  effort  over  an  extended  period  of  time  is  still 
one  of  the  shortest  routes  to  happiness  and  the  sense  of  fulfillment  which  comes  from  a  full  life.  Go  out  and  make 
your  opportunities,  don't  wait  for  them  to  be  handed  to  you  on  a  platter.  This  will  just  never  happen!  Luck  just  doesn't 
exist.   Situations  which   appear  thus  have   usually  been  carefully  manufactured.   Have  belief   in   yourself. 

In  concluding  my  remarks  on  this  page,   I  leave  you  with  this  main  expression  of  belief. 

Peace  of  mind  is  the  greatest  of  all  achievements.  You  cannot  arrive  at  the  end  of  your  life  with  this  quality  and  char- 
acteristic unless  you  have  been  possessed  of  and  employed  throughout  your  life  the  highest  standard  of  moral  and  ethical 
behaviour.  It  is  a  realization  which  many  leave  until  too  late.  For  that  reason,  of  all  the  things  it  is  this  quality  — 
peace  of  mind  —  which  you   should   most  actively  pursue  as  a  goal   in  your  life. 

Best  wishes  to  each   and   every  one  of  you  for  continued  good   health   and   much   happiness. 


The  Yearbook  Staff 


Standing:    Connie    Kucharczyk,   Diane   Gourluck,   Anne   Macdonald. 

Seated:   Elizabeth   Haworth,  Jane  Harrison,   Edelgard   Roeder,  Debbie  Davidson. 
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The  Senior  Faculty 


Back  Row:  Mrs.   Kobold,  Mr.  Adelman,  Mrs.   Martin,  Mrs.   McDiarmid,  Mrs.  Hoag,  Mrs.   Klymkiw. 
Middle  Row:   Miss  Brown,   Mrs.   Byrne,  Jr.,   Miss  Cheng,   Mrs.   Hijmans,   Mrs.   Curtis. 
Front    Row:    Miss    Burch,    Mrs.    Rankin,    Dr.    Perry,    Mrs.    Chown,    Mrs.    Trevenen,    Dr.    Lander. 
Missing:   Mrs.   Byrne,  Sr. 


"The  whole  lot  of  you 
are  flat,  and  I  don't 
mean  chested!" 


Thank  heavens  it's  Friday. 


'I'd   rather  fight  than  switch." 
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Jean    Munn 
School   Captain 


Message   from   the   Head   Girl 
and   the   School   Captain 


Seeking    and    sharing    are   the   world's   greatest   treasures   and    that   is   what 
friendship  is  all  about. 

"Those  who  search  will  find  the  precious  gold  of  friendship  everywhere,  but 
if  you  give  up  too  soon  you  may  miss  the  buried  treasure." 

Love  and  friendship  are  the  strongest  bonds  which  keep  this  school  together. 
"Cos2  +  Sin2  =  1"  is  not  the  only  thing  learned  at  Balmoral  Hall.  Over  the  years 
we  all  make  close  friends  and  through  them  we  acquire  a  sensitivity  for  others' 
feelings. 

Balmoral  Hall  offers  an  excellent  academic  programme  for  every  girl.  As  we 
leave  B.H.  we  rest  secure  with  the  knowledge  that  the  sound  education  we  have 
received  here  has  adequately  prepared  us  for  the  future. 

We  feel  that  the  school  spirit  displayed  this  year  has  been  the  best  yet.  You 
have  shown  this  through  your  tremendous  support  in  games,  dances,  Spirit  Week, 
ski  buses,  etc.  This  year's  Student  Council  has  shown  their  responsibility  by 
bringing  their  classmates'  requests  for  change  to  us,  and  we  have  tried  to  do 
something  about  them. 

In  closing  we  would  like  to  thank  you  all  for  things  you  have  taught  us  this 
year.  You  have  taught  us  responsibility,  and  we  hope  you  have  benefited  in  some 
ways  this  year. 

The  world  is  constantly  changing  and  so  must  the  school  change.  This  year 
we  have  tried  to  lay  the  foundations.  NOW,  it  is  up  to  you,  for  you  are  the  school. 
Never  forget  to   be   "SEEKING   BETTER   THINGS". 

Janet  Denmark  and  Jean  Munn 


F-r       ^-1 
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Back  Row  (left  to  right):  Roberta  Cawsey  (Head  of  Glen  Gairn);  Jane  Harrison  (Form  VI  Pres.  1st  term);  Karen  Nesbitt 
(Head  of  Choir);  Sarah  Everett  (Form  VI  Vice-Pres.  1st  term);  Lorraine  Murray  (Head  of  Braemer);  Shirley  Wing  (Head  of 
Ballater);   Brenda  Ashby  (Form  VI   Pres.  2nd   term);   Gloria   March   (Head  of  Craig   Gowan). 

Seated:  Heather  McNichol  (Head  of  Residence);  Jean  Munn  (School  Captain);  Janet  Denmark  (Head  Girl);  Joanne 
Villeneuve  (Sports  Captain);  Brenda  Hotchkiss  (Form  VI  Vice-Pres.  2nd  term). 


Fellow  Students: 

As  the  year  draws  to  a  close,  there  is  little  I  can  say  except;  On  behalf  of  the  Executive  Council,  thank  you.  You  as 
students  made  this  year  by  supporting  our  activities. 

We  had  many  get-togethers  with  S.J.R.  this  year,  the  barbecue,  dance,  sports,  and  coffee  houses.  I  hope  that  each  event 
made  you  realize  the  joy  of  going  to  B.H.  Our  first  Hallowe'en  Dance  was  a  success  because  of  your  support.  Again, 
Spirit  Week  was  great  because  it  not  only  lifted  spirits,  but  also  drew  friendships  closer. 

Members  of  the  Student  Council  are  to  be  congratulated  for  their  efforts.  They  saw  where  change  was  needed  and 
asked  for  it.  Because  they  are  your  representatives,  we  are  united  in  "Seeking  Better  Things".  B.H.  is  a  unique  school  where 
each  girl  can  develop  her  own  personality  by  having  true  friends  and  an*  excellent  education.  I  hope  you  all  will  continue 
to  use  and  enjoy  the  benefits  available. 

Your  support  helped  the  Executive  Council  make  the  trying  times  worth  the  experiencing.  If  you  continue  this  way, 
your   school    will    improve    immensely. 

Thank  you  all,  and  may  your  graduating  year  be  as  rewarding. 

Love, 

Janet  Denmark. 
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Janet  Denmark 
Craig  Gowan 


Jan,  our  ambitious  Head  Girl  from  Dallas  (B.C.  that  is), 
spent  much  time  outside  Dr.  Perry's  office  anxiously 
awaiting  admission  to  discuss  the  school's  trying  prob- 
lems. Being  a  fine  athlete,  Jan  found  that  playing  on  the 
basketball  and  volleyball  teams  an  excellent  way  of  re- 
leasing her  frustrations,  but  found  she  didn't  have  much 
time  to  show  off  her  fine  "John  Clod"  form,  due  to  a  heavy 
date  with  a  computer.  Den  liked  wrong  numbers  and  .  .  .  ! 
Toward  the  end  of  the  year,  Jan  took  a  sudden  liking  to  a 
"raisin"  and  she  could  often  be  found  talking  to  it.  She 
also  found  Saturday  nights  more  interesting,  and  being  the 
sneaky  individual  she  is,  she  found  herself  spending  more 
than  one  Sunday  tired!  One  fine  day  in  May,  poor  Jan 
found  herself  attacked  by  a  big  Buzzard,  and  soon  was 
trying  to  talk  the  big  bird  out  of  swimming  the  Assiniboine! 
This  summer  Jan  plans  to  visit  Berta-Belle,  before  head- 
ing off  to  University  of  Alberta  to  pursue  a  career  in 
physiotherapy.  Good  luck,  Jan! 
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Catherine   Appleby 
Glen   Gairn 


Bunsy,  a  new  girl  this  year,  though  a  resident 
of  Winnipeg,  braved  residence  life  for  two  terms  be- 
fore she  made  her  escape.  As  B.H.'s  representative  on 
The  Bay  Teen  Fashion  Council,  and  a  "Hump  Dump" 
member  in  fine  standing,  Buns  was  kept  busy.  Making 
coffee  definitely  was  not  Cathie's  forte  .  .  .  who  else 
would  try  to  perk  instant  coffee  with  the  lid  off  the 
perculator?  As  one  of  thet  founders  of  the  V.A.M. 
exercise  club,  Bunsy  was  able  to  prepare  herself  for 
the  skiing  season.  Prancing  through  the  halls  of  S.J.R. 
will  bring  back  some  memories  to  Cathie.  Congratu- 
lations to  Cathie  for  her  fine  showing  in  the  Miss 
Teenage  Manitoba  Contest.  After  a  pleasant  summer 
spent  "Sitting  on  the  Dock  of  the  Bay,"  Buns  plans 
on  going  to  U.  of  M.  as  an  Arts  Lounge  Major.  Good 
luck,  Cath! 


Brenda   Ashby 
Braemar 


Butterball  Ashby,  our  second  term  class  president 
was  also  our  entertainment  organizer,  making  the 
D.U.  House  her  headquarters.  Before  becoming  a 
recluse  with  T.V.,  Ashby  braved  life  in  the  four 
room  with  her  record  collection.  Playing  "motor- 
boat"  with  Berta-Belle  helped  her  release  her  pent- 
up  frustrations  after  dinner.  This  terror  on  the  slopes 
will  always  remember  Gloria  helping  her  up  the  T-bar 
after  a  short  refreshment  break.  Though  not  always 
coherent  ("duh  uh  ayee  goob  bagh  .  .  .")  Brenda  was 
notorious  for  her  stories  concerning  Duhwight 
Gustoff  Goobenheimer.  "Cozy  closet  parties"  will 
stand  out  in  this  "true  Blue"  friend's  memoirs  of 
Good  Ole  B.H.  This  summer  Brenda  will  be  a  "hash 
slinger"  in  Emerson,  her  home  stomping  grounds, 
and  next  year  is  looking  toward  U.  of  M.  Best  of  luck 
in  learning,  "One  red  hen,  two  running  hares  .  .  .", 
Ashby! 


Darlene   Barker 
Glen   Gairn 


Barker  came  to  us  from  Spy  Hill,  Saskatchewan 
part  way  through  last  year.  Keeping  us  entertained 
with  her  accordion  was  only  one  of  Darlene's  many 
talents.  Those  anonymous  phone  calls  really  do  some- 
thing to  Bark,  and  we're  not  sure  if  it's  good  or  bad! 
Always  full  of  little  surprises,  she  fooled  us  all  when 
she  showed  up  at  a  dance  with  a  Rent-a-Cop,  in  full 
uniform!  Trips  around  Winnipeg  will  bring  back  some 
memories  to  this  blonde  bombshell  .  .  .  and  then 
there's  always  coming  in  early  and  finding  all  the 
doors  locked!  All  night  parties  with  her  parents 
were  special  features  this  year.  With  her  head  in  the 
clouds,  this  future  Stewardess  plans  to  go  to  Business 
College.  Best  luck,  Bark. 


Joan    Barstow 
Glen   Gairn 


Joannie,  another  new  recruit  this  year,  hails  from 
Kenora,  Ontario.  Since  Joan  is  a  growing  girl  she  re- 
quired a  lot  of  sleep  this  year  and  certainly  got  it! 
Getting  up  at  8:15  on  Saturday  mornings  will  always 
be  held  near  and  dear  to  Joan.  Surviving  a  year  in 
the  four  room  was  "nickle-dime"  to  Joan.  There 
was  one  thing  that  never  failed  to  puzzle  her  though 
.  .  .  why  we  couldn't  get  later  leaves.  Once  an  opera- 
tor always  an  operator,  because  Joannie  could  usu- 
ally be  found  talking  on  the  phone  or  with  Peter, 
er  .  .  .  Gary,  er  .  .  .  Andy!  Not  yet  certain  as  to  what 
the  future  holds  in  store  for  her  (trivial,  trivial), 
Joan  will  probably  attend  University,  somewhere. 
Until  then  it  looks  like  she'll  be  bumming. 


Roberta   Cawsey 
Glen   Gairn 


Berta-Belle,  our  industrious  (?)  head  of  Glen  Gairn, 
and  Youth  Beat  representative  makes  her  home  in 
beautiful  downtown  Wetaskiwin,  Alberta.  Living  under 
the  assumed  name  of  Lucy  for  a  while,  her  sudden 
monopoly  of  the  phone  left  Mrs.  Turner  wondering  what 
was  going  on.  This  ski  bum  of  no  ill  repute  attacked 
Manitoba's  bunny  hills  in  a  style  Nancy  Greene 
would  be  jealous  of!  Though  Rob's  suitcase  disap- 
peared on  Grad  night,  she  still  managed  to  fly  through 
the  evening.  Bert's  culinary  efforts  were  few  and  far 
between,  but  one  night  she  produced  a  steak  dinner 
that  was  enjoyed  by  all.  Rob  enjoyed  the  occasional 
party  every  weekend,  but  spent  one  quiet  weekend 
in  res.  (May  15  maybe.)  B.H.-S.J.R.  get  togethers 
played  an  important  part  in  this  kid's  year,  but  she'll 
remember  the  white  bomb  the  most!  "Hey  Bert,  when 
are  you  publishing  that  book?"  Best  of  luck  next 
year  Berta-Belle. 


Sandra   Copp 
Glen   Gairn 


Sandy,  a  Winnipeg  grown  tomato,  entered  boarding 
this  year,  having  had  her  fill  of  being  a  day  girl,  for 
a  while.  With  her,  came  her  little  red  bug  covered 
with  flowers,  in  which  she  would  terrorize  the  mere 
pedestrians  of  Winnipeg.  She  spent  many  a  giggly 
Sunday  .  .  .  Monday  .  .  .  Tuesday  .  .  .  evening 
with  Laurel,  and  never  tired  of  telling  us  of  her 
experiences  in  South  Africa.  The  Sugar  Hills  weekend 
was  meant  to  be  restful,  but  under  Roberta's  excel- 
lent guidance,  she  put  on  the  old  boards  and  attempted 
skiing,  deciding  that  perhaps  she  should  stick  to 
walking!  Starting  a  fan  club  for  a  poor  unsuspecting 
male  was  only  one  of  her  devious  pranks.  Her 
absence  in  residence  was  felt  by  all  after  Easter, 
but  she  proved  to  us  all  what  a  gracious  hostess 
she  is.  Good  luck  in  all  your  future  endeavours, 
Sandy! 


Deborah    Davidson 
Glen   Gairn 


Our  illustrious  fire  chief  and  member  of  the  year- 
book staff,  came  to  us  from  wonderful  Vancouver. 
Since  she  was  not  really  an  old  girl,  "Bludadub" 
went  through  the  trials  and  tribulations  of  Initiation 
with  a  smile!  Never  quite  able  to  understand  how 
there  could  possibly  be  snow  from  October  4  to  May 
28,  Deb  decided  that  since  it  was  there  she  might 
as  well  do  something  with  it,  so  she  tried  skiing. 
However,  when  the  snow  gave  way  to  rain,  Deb,  in 
true  Vancouver  form,  resorted  to  puddle-jumping  with 
Hotch.  Is  that  why  your  hair  shrank,  Deb?  Famous 
for  her  one  man  show  starring  Junior,  Deb  received 
more  than  one  visitor  this  year.  Every  night  our 
future  educated  bum  ("How  rude")  could  be  seen 
heading  out  to  Sal's  in  a  cloud  of  smoke.  Will  Deb 
ever  forget  Grad  .  .  .  room  606,  and  assisting  the 
band?  Her  main  ambition  in  life  is  to  marry  a 
"brown-haired-blue-eyed-$45,000-a-year"  type  fellow. 
Good  luck! 


Sarah    Everett 
Ballater 


Sarah,  our  leggy  first  term  vice-president  echoes 
in  her  soft  nymph-like  voice  for  the  forty-third  time, 
"Hurry,  Lorraine!",  and  does  yet  another  cartwheel 
while  awaiting  the  usual  response,  "I'm  coming, 
Sarah."  An  avid  sports  star  and  gym  champ,  Sarah 
made  the  gym  her  third  home  this  year  (Lorr's 
was  her  second).  Sarah's  theme  song  this  year  was 
aptly  "I'm  leaving  on  a  Jet  Plane."  Twice  she  flew 
on  cloud  9  er  .  .  .  DC-9  to  a)  visit  Hendon  College 
in  Toronto  and  b)  to  check  out  the  Grad  dance 
situation  in  Connecticut.  Does  it  compare  to  B.H. 
Grads,  Sarah?  "It's  O.K.  Dad,  I'm  staying  with  the 
football  coach."  "You're  WHAT?"  Queens  University 
has  a  real  treat  in  store  for  itself  when  Sarah  comes 
to*  wow  the  Golden  Gaels  in  the  Fall.  Have  a  blast, 
Sarah! 


Tricia    Forsythe 
Braemar 


After  a  hard  day  of  classes,  the  always  familiar, 
"Roberta,  wait  for  me!"  could  be  heard  echoing 
through  residence  as  Tricia's  beloved  kilt  was  ex- 
changed for  jeans.  Though  definitely  no  basketball 
star,  Trish  supported  the  games  as  a  cheerleader  in 
fine  standing.  When  winter  came,  so  did  the  "Ski-Doo 
Fever",  resulting  in  Tricia's  going  home  to  Portage 
on  the  weekends  with  assorted  guests.  She  also  tried 
her  hand  at  skiing,  but  found  a  Ski-Doo  much  easier 
to  handle.  The  Christmas  Dance  proved  to  be  a  bit  of  a 
traumatic  experience  due  to  the  sudden  appearance  of 
an  unexpected  visitor,  but  with  the  aid  of  Berta-Belle, 
everyone  was  happy!  Playing  musical  rooms  in  the 
Spring  caused  frustration  which  was  easily  released 
with  the  purchase  of  a  pea-shooter  and  a  water  pistol 
and  the  declaration  of  war.  Since  Grad  was  so  much 
fun,  Tricia  decided  to  try  it  again  a  couple  of  weeks 
later,  but  the  end  results  were  unfortunately  different. 
Trish  plans  to  attend  Mount  Royal  College  for  an 
Interior  Decorating  course  after  a  summer  spent  work- 
ing and  travelling.   Lots  of  luck! 


Dianne   Gourluck 
Craig    Gowan 


At  4:00  p.m.  the  bell  would  clang,  and  amidst  the 
clatter,  one  long-haired  figure  would  glide  quietly  down 
to  the  girls'  washroom  to  commence  her  daily  ritual 
of  beautifying  herself  for  the  bus  ride  home.  An  hour 
later,  our  stylish  advertising  manager,  Diane,  clad  in 
one  of  B.H.'s  first  maxis,  left  for  home?  Although 
Diane  was  generally  the  quietest  member  of  the  Honky 
Tonk  women,  she  could  often  be  seen  in  earnest  con- 
versation with  Claudius,  er  .  .  .  Joan  in  English  class. 
When  we  sent  Diane  off  to  Hawaii  to  smuggle  in  48 
pineapples  for  the  1969  Grad  dance,  Diane  stopped  off 
at  Crookston  en  route  to  pick  up  a  pineapple  picker 
permit  er  .  .  .  History  award.  Lots  of  luck  next  year 
Diane. 


Jane    Harrison 
Braemar 


With  orange  Leo  letters  spilling  out  the  pockets  of 
her  blazer,  and  blue,  red,  and  yellow  knitting  wool 
wrapped  around  her  neck,  Janie,  our  "crazy"  first  term 
pres.  smiled  her  way  through  each  term  knowing  that 
there  was  a  Queen's  sized  treat  in  store  for  her  each 
holiday.  With  Arno  on  her  left,  Rileychuk  on  her  right 
and  Connie  below,  Jane  and  Co.  upheld  in  fine  fashion 
the  Alto  section  of  the  B.H.  warblers.  A  certain  home- 
coming at  Thanksgiving  resulted  in  Janie's  teaching 
the  cheerleaders  a  new  routine  called  an  oilthigh.  Con- 
gratulations to  Jane  for  missing  only  one  of  Mr.  Jessi- 
man's  phenomonal  Business-women's  meetings  during 
the  year!  (Rumour  has  it  that  Jane  found  it  necessary 
to  zip  out  to  the  airport  that  noon  hour  to  say  good-bye 
to  her  favourite  raccoon.)  In  spite  of  her  love  for  French 
(profs?)  (French  scrabble  on  Grad  night  did  you  say?), 
Jane  has  decided  that  nursing  at  U.  of  M.  may  be  for 
her.   Best  of  luck  next  year,   Rocky! 


Brenda    Hotchkiss 
Glen    Gairn 


A  new  girl  this  year,  Hotch  soon  became  a  per- 
manent resident  of  the  "Penthouse".  Initiation  made 
a  "lizard"  out  of  Brenda.  As  second  term  class  vice 
president,  her  biggest  responsibility  was  stepping  into 
Jo's  shoes  to  look  after  Jean.  She  did  such  a  good  job 
that  she  found  herself  with  a  house  guest  at  Easter  when 
Jean  discovered  she  was  unable  to  look  after  herself. 
Spending  much  of  her  time  writing  to  a  certain  Med- 
ford  place,  Hotch  could  also  be  found  puddle-jumping, 
weather  permitting,  of  course.  This  Calgarian  de- 
cided closest  get-togethers  were  some  of  the  better  points 
of  her  year  in  the  Hallowed  Halls,  and  she  will  never 
forget  8:17.  The  balcony  became  a  favorite  place  as 
Hotch  changed  colors  in  the  sun.  Over  the  course  of 
the  year,  Brenda  had  a  few  animal  problems  which  she 
and  Jean  would  hash  over,  but  the  Rat  was  finally  ex- 
terminated. This  summer  Hotch  wants  to  live  happily 
ever  after  with  the  "Beautiful  People"  and  then 
plans  to  become  a  psychologist.  Knowing  Hotch,  she'll 
probably  wind  up  a  psychologist's  patient.  We  hope 
Brenda  will  someday  find  her  dream  world! 


Anne    Macdonald 
Ballater 


Could  Sheffield  ever  have  sent  a  nuttier  export 
to  Balmoral  Hall?  Wee  Annie  Mac,  our  lively  mathe- 
matical whiz,  and  Eaton's  Junior  Councillor  started  her 
"career"  at  the  1969  SJR-BH  bonfire  when  she  was  set 
ablaze  (pardon,  her  heart)  by  a  dashing  young  basket- 
ball star  from  Hinton.  "We  thave  hardly  anything  in 
common  —  that's  what  is  so  great!"  On  Valentine's 
weekend,  Anne  received  a  tour  of  Edmonton's  chocolate 
factories,  "and  on  our  left  we  see  Molson's."  When 
she  was  not  touring  the  Gates  with  Jane,  Anne  could 
be  seen  surreptitiously  sipping  Board  Member's  coffee 
with  her  evil  accomplice.  Anne  hopes  to  go  into  medi- 
cine eventually,  so  it's  off  to  Queens  with  her  Granny 
glasses  in  September.  Best  luck,  chum! 


Gloria    March 
Graig   Govvan 


"Glowbee",  Craig  Gowan's  boisterous  House 
Head,  makes  her  home  in  the  booming  metropolis  of 
Morris,  Manitoba.  Being  quite  an  athlete,  Gloria  was  a 
fine  supporter  of  both  the  basketball  and  volleyball 
teams,  as  well  as  being  an  avid  skier.  The  last  night 
in  grade  ten  will  always  be  Glow's  favorite  memory 
of  B.H.,  but  who  can  forget  the  private  talks  shared 
between  her  and  Jean,  stressing  a  thick  Southern  ac- 
cent? Her  favorite  song  is  definitely  "Bottle  of  Wine" 
(I  guess).  Hanging  around  looking  for  a  car  is  a  great 
way  to  spend  her  summer,  and  then  it's  onward  to 
University  of  Manitoba  for  a  degree  in  something  or 
other.  Good  luck,  Glow! 


Heather   McNichol 
Ballater 


Heather,  our  Head  of  Residence,  and  annual  Clear 
Lake  hostess,  hails  from  "Happyrock"  .  .  .  er  .  .  .  Glad- 
stone, Manitoba.  Homely's  amazing  ability  to  get  into 
unbelievable  fixes  .  .  .  then  get  herself  out  of  them,  will 
never  cease  to  amaze  us.  The  upstairs  bathroom  gained 
locks  on  its  doors  as  a  result  of  a  "Surprise"  party 
Hez  had  one  night.  Our  "Hez  of  Rez"  was  seen  more 
than  once  coming  in  late  or  going  out  early.  How  can 
Heather  ever  forget  her  farewell  to  grade  ten  and  the 
grocery  commissions?  .  .  .  then  there  was  the  eviction 
party  on  November  11  ...  !  Clear  Lake's  chief  paper 
peddler  this  summer  plans  on  going  to  the  University 
of  Manitoba,  and  having  the  wildest  apartment  in  Win- 
nipeg. She  is,  however,  still  in  the  process  of  finding 
out  how  she  wishes  to  spend  the  rest  of  her  life.  Luck 
be  with  you  always! 


Lorraine    Murray 
Braemar 


"No,  really  you  guys."  Actually,  Lorraine  was 
definitely  seen  most  frequently  in  Biology  class.  After 
having  practically  helped  found  the  school,  "Pooh- 
Bear"  ended  up  doing  a  fantastic  job  as  head  of 
Braemar.  Besides  that,  there  were  the  episodes  under 
the  stage,  reciting  the  ten  commandments,  and  sur- 
prise attacks  on  teachers  by  jumping  off  roofs.  Oh,  did 
we?  Or,  what  about  the  night  Lorraine,  Kathy,  and 
Sarah  walked  Glow  back  to  school,  with  the  help  of 
Glow?  And  everyone  will  remember  the  Belle  of  the 
Ball  whose  feet  didn't  touch  the  floor.  Thanks  for 
your  "interesting  announcements  in  prayers,  your 
amazing  contribution  to  the  choir,  and  (seriously)  all 
your  spirit,  Lorraine!"  "Any  other  comments?"  Ahhh 
...  I  was  just  asking  Sarah  if  she  wanted  to  go  out  at 
noon.  Lots  of  luck  to  our  drunken  shepherd  in  Lausanne, 
Switzerland  next  year! 


Jean    Munn 
Ballater 


As  this  year's  illustrious  school  captain,  from  Thomp- 
son, Jeannie  Bunrtytoes  proved  to  be  a  gracious  hostess 
to  all  visitors  in  her  "Penthouse"  suite.  As  Mrs.  Tur- 
ner's prize  pupil,  she  discovered,  through  an  extra- 
curricular experiment,  that  when  snakes  and  plan- 
arians  are  mated,  nothing  happens.  Frequently  pn  the 
verge  of  panicking  over  the  loss  of  Math  books,  or 
cord,  or  glasses  which  Hotch  never  failed  to  find, 
Jeannie's  devious  little  mind  ..kept  ticking  away.  This 
Dalton  House  Devil,  with  memories  of  a  "21  gun 
salute",  entered  Aikins  House  and  proved  invaluable 
the  day  she  held  her  finger  on  the  fire  alarm,  while 
sacrificing  a  beloved  French  class.  As  a  master  of 
many  disguises,  her  most  famous  being  the  Easter 
Bunny,  Bunnytoes  will  always  hold  near  and  dear  to 
her  heart  the  night  she  kissed  Mrs.  Byrne,  Sr.  A  real 
killer  on  the  basketball  and  volleyball  courts,  and  master 
(mistress?)  of  Manitoba's  famous  mooguls,  Jean 
plans  on  someday  being  a  Phys.  Ed.  teacher.  Starting 
the  summer  out  as  a  teller  at  the  Toronto  Dominion 
Bank,  Jean  plans  on  being  its  manager  no  later  than 
July  15,  1970!  This  summer  also  promises  a  trip  west. 
What  else  can  we  say  to  this  budding  Chinese  scholar, 
but  Rots  of  Ruck? 


Karen    Nesbitt 
Braemar 


Karen,  yet  another  of  the  Northern  beauties  from 
Thompson,  kept  the  school  well  tuned  with  those  now 
famous  words  "When  I  say  sing  —  SING!"  One  fine 
day  a  super  sleuth  came  upon  an  unidentified  object, 
forming  the  case  of  the  "Big  Blue."  We  all  went 
back  to  that  fateful  evening  in  January  when  Karen 
was  faced  with  having  an  explosion.  When  it  was  sug- 
gested to  "Go  West  young  girl,  go  West"  she  did.  In 
returning  she  found  a  certain  white  car  and  contents 
had  trailed  her  back.  Karen  soon  found  herself  a  fre- 
quent visitor  of  555  River  ("Sweet"  606)  from  where 
she  returned  happily.  11:23  in  Jan's  room  will  long  be 
remembered  by  our  guitar  picking  Choir  Head.  Karen 
will  send  you  all  tickets  to  her  first  opera  performance! 
This  summer  Karen  is  working  in  a  drug  store,  saving 
up  her  millions  in  Jean's  Bank,  for  a  trip  West.  Good 
luck  at  U.  of  M.,  Karen! 


Martha    Pennock 
Craig   Gowan 


"Mopsy",  our  thorough  adviser  on  everything  and 
anything,  made  the  scene  yet  again  at  B.H.  this  year, 
although  she  was  most  frequently  seen  in  the  shower 
at  S.J.R.!  Martha's  smiling  face  carried  that  warm 
KENTucky  sunshine  into  the  hearts  of  her  drama  fans 
each  noonhour,  but  unfortunately,  the  actress  suffered 
severe  sunstroke  all  year  and  were  unable  to  perform. 
Although  her  cheers  were  heard  far  more  frequently  in 
Dutton  Memorial  Arena,  Mops  was  a  fine  representative 
on  the  school  fairy-dancing  er  .  .  .  cheerleading  squad. 
Entertaining  doleful  boarders  was  Mops'  way  of  having 
fun  —  one  guest  liked  her  hospitality  so  well  that  the 
visit  lasted  two  weeks!  Love  those  P.J.  parties! 
Martha  plans  to  take  Drama  at  the  University  of 
Winnipeg  next  year  in  between  visiting  a  little  tin  soldier 
in  Kingston! 


Edelgard    Roeder 
Ballater 


Our  quiet  long-haired  Rapunzel,  Edelgard,  will 
remember  1969-70  as  being  the  best  yet  in  her  long  time 
stay  at  Balmoral  Hall  .  .  .  right!  During  her  short 
period  as  Editor  of  Optima  Anni,  Edelgard  made  a  fine 
start  on  the  book  .  .  .  have  you  ever  seen  such  covers! 
Edelgard  was  also  a  stupendous  soprano  in  the  school 
choir.  Leading  a  horn  tooting  procession  in  their  white 
bomb  to  Mops'  for  the  final  stage  of  a  party  in  her 
honour,  will  no  doubt  be  one  of  the  many  crazy  mem- 
ories of  Edelgard's  B.H.  career.  That,  and  all  those 
rocking,  Roslyn  Road  bashes!  Edelgard's  plans  for 
next  year  are  as  yet  indefinite,  but  we  wish  her  all  the 
luck  in  everything  she  does. 


Joanne   Villeneuve 
Craig   Gowan 


Jo-Jo  spent  a  busy  year  as  our  energetic  sports 
captain  and  as  Mrs.  Kobold's  right  hand  gal.  Her 
biggest  hurdle  all  year  was  helping  Hotch  keep  Jean 
from  panicking,  and  while  rooming  with  Jean,  had  a 
surprise  visitor(B.S.).  Being  athletically  inclined,  Jo 
was  not  only  a  major  part  of  the  volleyball  team,  but 
the  cripple  of  the  basketball  team.  This  didn't  stop 
her  from  helping  Jean  ref  the  junior  basketball 
games,  though.  Being  a  cripple  also  put  a  bit  of  a 
damper  on  her  skiing,  but  this  ski-bunny  headed  off 
to  Banff  at  Easter  to  make  up  for  lost  time  and  re- 
turned with  the  Pink  Floyd's  car.  For  the  remainder 
of  the  year  she  could  usually  be  found  in  the  hot  car, 
or  at  the  A  &  W  or  U.  of  W.  How  Jo  survived  Grad 
and  the  aftermath  baffled  more  than  one  inquisitive 
roommate.  While  turning  Indian  (it  is  possible!) 
this  summer,  Jo  will  be  dreaming  of  competing  in 
the  1976  Olympics,  and  readying  herself  for  a 
Phys.  Ed.  course.  We'll  know  she's  there  when  we 
hear,  "My  name  is  Whiskey  Capone  and  dis  is  my 
brudder,  Mary  Brighteyes."  Bon  chance,  Jo! 


Laurel   Willis 
Braemar 


Aunti  Lolly  returned  to  residence  this  year  to 
finish  her  last  year  at  B.H.  in  fine  style.  With  her 
contagious  giggle,  Laurel  brightened  up  our  Sunday 
nights  when  she  came  sloshing  in  (Tsk!  Tsk!)  only 
to  find  herself  being  slowly  but  surely  corrupted  by 
Jean  and  Brenda.  Corresponding  with  a  certain  gen- 
tleman kept  Lolly  busy  when  she  wasn't  doing  her 
Math  with  Jean  and  Connie  or  making  toast  for 
Simmie.  At  Christmas,  Laurel  surprised  everyone 
with  "wheat"  frogs,  which  is  her  own  answer  to  our 
country's  wheat  problem,  and  these  became  every- 
one's pets.  Invermay's  best  Aunt  (or  most  excite- 
able,  anyway)  plans  on  spending  quite  a  bit  of  time 
babysitting  with  J.C.  Before  going  to  University  of 
Manitoba  to  become  a  social  worker,  Lolly  plans  on 
doing   some  travelling.   Lots  of   luck,   Lolly. 


Constance   Winter 
Craig   Gowan 


Connie,  yet  another  of  the  "Thompson  Tweeties", 
spent  a  busy  year  playing  musical  rooms  and  holding 
up  the  alto  end  of  the  choir.  Though  her  mail 
volume  was  decreased  this  year,  she  still  received  a 
fair  amount  of  male.  A  birthday  present  from  a  cer- 
tain young  gent  left  Connie  bubbling  over  with  joy. 
While  rooming  with  Wing,  Connie  acquired  a  brand 
new  hair-do,  which  caused  a  few  minor  problems, 
until  she  became  accustomed  to  putting  the  rollers 
in  herself.  As  Mrs.  B.'s  pet,  how  can  Connie  forget, 
"Constance,  what  is  a  constant  function?"  Connie's 
athletic  endeavors  earned  her  a  place  on  the  volley- 
ball and  basketball  teams,  as  well  as  clearing  her 
a  wide  path  on  the  ski  slopes.  To  show  off  her  ail- 
American  football  form,  a  football  was  purchased 
and  Connie  spent  many  a  Saturday  afternoon  playing 
with  Steve.  Someday  Constance  Jean  hopes  to  work 
underground  in  the  Thompson  mine.  This  summer 
there  will  be  an  orientation  trip  south,  before  Connie 
enters  nursing.  We  wish  the  future  head  nurse  all 
the  best  of  luck  at  Ball  State! 


Shirley   Wing 
Ballater 


Winger,  Ballater's  boisterous  head,  began  her 
final  year  at  B.H.  with  a  bang,  by  being  half  of  the 
best  dressed  team  at  the  Hallowe'en  Dance.  Her 
prize  —  why,  half  of  a  63  lb.  pumpkin,  of  course! 
Not  exactly  famous  for  coming  in  on  time,  Winger 
spent  a  large  part  of  her  time  concocting  ridiculous 
excuses.  Coming  from  Saskatoon,  where  mountains 
aren't  too  numerous  (though  there  have  been  rumors 
of  one)  it  never  ceased  to  amaze  us  where  she 
acquired  her  fantastic  skiing  talent.  At  Sugar  Hills 
she  made  her  debut  on  a  chair  lift  and  ended  up 
going  all  the  way  around  when  she  discovered  it 
didn't  stop  to  let  you  off.  (FINE!)  Though  not  yet 
the  world's  fastest  eater,  Wing  works  constantly  at 
her  life-long  ambition,  to  be  a  fat  lady  in  a  circus. 
"Love  that  Turkey  Pie!",  eh  Wing?  With  plans 
of  going  to  Penticton,  B.C.  this  summer,  and  then  on 
to  University  of  Saskatchewan,  Shirley  is  sure  to  do 
well  in  whatever  field  she  chooses. 


Grade 


Margaret  Allison  Katherine  Burch  Margaret  Burns  Barbara  Campbell 


Annie  Chan  Shirley  Claydon  Elisabeth  Deckker  Susan  Folinsbee 


Jean  Forrest  Elizabeth  Haworth  Helen  Hay 


Leslie  Kraft 


Connie  Kucharczyk 
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Eleven 


Cynthia  Lone  Leslie  Lu  Qui  Nicole  Macbeth  Elizabeth  Moden 


Janet  Nutter  Nancy  Riley  Sylvia  Ronceray  Emily  Smith 


Eleanor  Swan  Gaylis  Sych  Judith  Taylor  Allison  Treleaven 


Clara  Wong 
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Grade 


Andrea  Bell 


Barbara  Cole 


Lorraine  Cramp 


Lesley  David 


Janet  Hagen 


Sheila  Harrison 


Barbara  Laughlin 


Nancy  Lemon 


Agnes  Lucien 


Darcy  McKeag 


Shannon  Miller 
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Beverly  Ann  MacArthur 


Louise  Nebbs 


Elizabeth  Reutcke 


Katherine  Macdonald 


Diana  Roblin 


Jill  Sharman 


Patricia  Martin 


Nancy  Russell 


Leona  Simmie 


^ 


Missing: 
Bonny  Shore 
Josephine  Yang 
Pamela  Carson 


Karen  Stevenson 


Alison  Wadge 
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Grade   Nine 


Standing:  Dorothy  Lechow,  Debora  Mowczan,  Sheron  Trigg,  Allison  Wood,  Debbie  Stilborn,  Bev  Jacks,  Maureen  Johnson, 
Dolores  de  Paiva. 

Seated:  Serena  Richardson,  Tracy  Graham,  Susan  Raymond,   Lisa  Vannan,  Jane  Lawson,  Bethan  Everett,  Harriet  Carter. 


Grade    Nine   Class    Notes 


MY  AMBITION   IS: 

Susan  Raymond  —  to  sing   like  Tiny  Tim. 

Bethan  Everett  —  to  conquer  the  prefects. 

Harriet  Carter  —  to  grow  a  perfect  "hossy". 

Allison  Wood  —  to  avoid  garbage  cans. 

Jane  Lawson  —  to  be  as  loud  as  Ally  and  see  eye  to  eye  with  her. 

Serena  Richardson  —  to  soak  up  more  sympathy  than  anyone  else 

Dolores  de  Paiva  —  to  be  an  Avon  lady  in  the  Grade  Twelve  locker  room. 

Dot  Lechow  —  to  keep  the  library  clean. 

Debbie  Mowczan  —  to  be  on  time. 

Bev  Jacks  —  to  wash  her  neck  at  night. 

Debbie  Stilborn  —  to  get  rid  of  her  pink  ears. 

Lisa  Vannan  —  to  survive  without  Tracy. 

Tracy  Graham  —  to  be  mature. 

Amanda  Mallon  —  to  blame  it  on  a  cushion. 

Maureen  Johnson  —  to  own  her  own  screwdriver. 

Sheron  Trigg  —  to  pass  a  Math  test. 
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Standing:  Diana  Salter,  Ashleigh  Everett,  Barbara  Ashdown,  Louise  Edwards,  Valerie  Havelock,  Karen  Kelly,  Jeanette 
Copp,  Tricia  Anderson,  Jocelyn  Dobie. 

Seated:  Pippa  Creery,  Brenda  Wilkins,  Maria  Klassen,  Moira  Cruickshank,  Joan  Saunders,  Martha  Burns,  Margaret 
Watts. 

Kneeling:  Michelle  Cook,  Joyce  Chegwin,  Dianne  Speers,  Signy  Stewart,  Hilary  Carter,  Lesley  Valentine. 

Grade    Eight   Class    Notes 

CAN  YOU   IMAGINE   .   .   .    ? 

Trisha  not  interested   in  the  opposite  sex? 

Barb  not  snorting? 

Martha  without  her  Lavoris? 

Hilary  taking  the  bus? 

Joyce  with  short  eyelashes? 

Michelle  missing  dessert? 

Moira  missing  a  war  picture? 

Pippa  neglecting  "Be  Kind  to  Animals  Week"? 

Jeanette  staying  up  all  night? 

Jocelyn  Do-bie,  a  Don't-bee? 

Louise  not  in  her  duck  stands? 

Ashleigh  as  a  weight  lifter? 

Valerie  awake  in  class? 

Maria  without  her  sexy  look? 

Karen  K.  with  an  English  accent? 

Karen  R.  not  being  a  smart  shopper? 

Diana  not  enlarging  her  vocabulary? 

Joan  losing  a  race? 

Dianne  missing  a  dance? 

Signy  doing  a  "NO-NO"? 

Wendy  not  getting  up  at  the  crack  of  dawn? 

Margaret  missing  dark  shadow? 

Kathy  without  a  tan? 

Brenda  missing  a  basketball  practice? 

Lesley  without  a  lemon? 
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Top    row:    Mary    McGiverin,    Rona   Macdonald,    Marcia    Kell,   Sheri    Cohen,   Barb  Jacks,    Kathy   Thorarinson,   Marni    Fisher, 
Jane  Everett. 

Bottom   Row:   Tracy   Nesbitt,   Kirby   Smith,   Heather   Brown,   Brigitte   Bereznay,   Wendy   LuQui,   Maria   Siddall,  Judith   Hollo. 


Grade   Seven    Class    Notes 


We  will   remember  Heather  for  her  morning   philosophy. 

Can  you  imagine  Kath  without  "Little  green  bottle  time"? 

Can  you  imagine  Latin  class  without  Barb? 

Can  you  imagine  Sheri  with  matching  shoes? 

Imagine  Jane  H.  not  helping  us  with  our  spelling? 

Can  you  imagine  Kirby  with  only  three  helpings  of  lunch? 

Can  you   imagine  Tracy  without  her  "Snoopy"   lunch  pail? 

We  will  remember  Marcia  for  her  tuna,  ham,  egg,  cheese,  beef,  tomato, 

peanut  butter,  turkey,  and  jam  sandwiches. 

Can  you  imagine  Wendy  liking  pickles? 

Can  you  imagine  Brigitte  walking  to  lunch? 

Can  you  imagine  Leslie  playing  soccer? 

Can  you  imagine  bumping  into  Mary? 

Can  you  imagine  Little  Jane  in  Greek  class? 

Can  you  imagine  Judy  not  at  a  piano  lesson? 

Can  you  imagine  Rona  without  her  sister's  money? 

Can  you    imagine   Marne  without  her   "Don't  worry  about   it"? 

Can  you  imagine  Ria  with  a  spelling  mistake? 
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Nursery  School 


Kindergarten 
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Junior  School  Centennial  Project 
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The  Sports'  Captain's 
Report 


Balmoral  Hall's  support  improved  greatly 
for  the  basketball  and  volleyball  games. 
Your  enthusiasm  meant  a  great  deal  to  the 
teams,  keep  it  up! 

House  tournaments  ...  I  have  to  con- 
gratulate the  Juniors  for  their  fantastic 
spirit.  Seniors,  don't  become  discouraged, 
and  try  even  harder  next  year. 

Spirit  week  was  great.  The  individual 
houses  put  forth  terrific  efforts  and  the 
results  were  rewarding.  Who  can  forget 
Braemar's  hilarious  quiz,  Glen  Gairn's 
forty-three  man  squamash,  Craig  Gowan's 
snowball    fight    and    Ballater's    paint-in??? 

Next  year  you  will  all  have  to  push 
harder  for  the  kind  of  enthusiasm  a  great 
school  such  as  B.H.  should  have.  You  could 
"knock  'em  down  dead"  with  the  Green  and 
Gold!   Try   it! 

This  time  of  year  makes  me  never  want 
to  forget  the  years  that  I  have  spent  at 
B.H.  I  have  never  met  a  greater  group  of 
kids.  Being  your  Sports  Captain  has  been 
hard  work,  but  I  loved  every  minute,  and 
I   would   not   have   traded    it  for   anything. 

A  special  thanks  to  Mrs.  Kobold  and  all 
the  house  heads  without  whom  I  never  could 
have  managed. 

Best  of  luck  to  all  of  you,  and  to  next 
year's  Sports  Captain 

Love, 
Joanne, 
Sports  Captain. 


Joanne   Villeneuve 


After    Hours  .  .  . 
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Volleyball 


With  Mrs.  Trevenan's  help,  the  senior  volleyball  team 
was  very  successful  this  year  finishing  third  in  our  zone. 
Games  against  S.J.R.  and  the  Alumnae  were  also  played. 
Our  successful  defeat  of  one  game  would  never  have 
come  about  without  the  help  of  certain  fans  urging  us 
on  with  "Appleby!" 

The  Junior  team  put  forth  a  true  effort  this  year  with 
the  help  of  Mrs.  Kobold.  With  all  that  practising  they 
should  be  in  top  form  next  year. 

Good  luck  to  next  year's  team.  Show  'em  that  B.H. 
can't  be  beat. 


Junior 


Back  row:  M.  Johnson,  B.  Cole,  D.  Stilborn,  B.  Jacks. 
Third   row:   N.   Russell,  S.  Harrison,   L.   Nebbs. 
Second    row:    M.    McCarten,    N.    Lemon,    L.   Cramp. 
Front   row:    K.   Macdonald,   L   Simmie. 


Senior 


Back  row:  H.  McNichol, 
C.  Appleby,  J.  Denmark,  J. 
Munn,    G.    March. 

Front  row:  C.  Winter,  J. 
Villeneuve,  G.  Sych,  S. 
Everett. 


Basketball 


We  had  a  terrific  season  this  year,  accomplishing 
a  feat  we  thought  we'd  never  live  to  see.  This  year's  team 
defeated  MBCI  for  the  first  time  in  history.  Man,  that's 
progress! 

Petey  showed  up  in  his  usual  true  form  again  this 
year,  and  the  team  did  likewise.  As  the  season  pro- 
gressed, the  bribing  rose  higher  and  higher,  resulting 
in  a  real  "goodie"  for  first  place  in  our  league  games. 
Hard  work  eh  Jean? 

Despite  this  nonsense,  the  team  worked  hard  and 
placed  third  in  our  zone.  Next  year  you  should  come  out 
tops! 

Will  we  ever  forget  the  pizza  breaks  on  Sunday  night 
Gloria??  The  St.  Boniface  game  Joanne??  Congrats 
to  Jean  and  Gloria  for  placing  first  and  second  respec- 
tively in  the  highest  fouls  contests. 

Special  thanks  to  Petey  who  is  convinced  that  his 
team   was  completely   "Beseerk"! 

Best  of  luck  next  year  kids! 


Junior 


Back    row:    S.    Harrison,    L.    Cramp,    N.    Nebbs 
Middle   row:    N.   Russell,   J.   Copp. 
Front  row:   B.   Wilkins,   W.   Stevenson. 


Senior 


Back  row:  C.  Winter,  L. 
Simmie,  N.  Lemon. 

Middle  row:  M.  McCar- 
ten,  J.  Denmark,  J.  Munn, 
C.     Appleby,     G.     March. 

Front  row:  G.  Sych,  J. 
Villeneuve,    K.    Macdonald. 


1  v  -    v. 


Back   Row:  Wendy  Stevenson,  Jeanette  Copp,  Martha  McCarten,  Pippa  Creery. 
Front  Row:  Moira  Cruickshank,  Joan  Saunders,  Leona  Simmie,  Brenda  Wilkins. 


Special    Gym    Club 


Back  Row:  Lesley  Valentine,  Sarah  Everett,  Signy  Stewart. 

Middle  Row:  Jane  Everett,  Karen  Richardson,  Ellen  Paterson,  Allison  Wood,  Ashleigh  Everett, 
Jane  Hovmand,  Wendy   LuQui. 

Front  Row:  Martha  Burns,  Tracy  Nesbitt. 


//  '/ 


Ski  Weekend 


Ski  hills  survived  another  year  of 
the  B.H.  women  bopping  it  up. 
Despite  the  fact  it  took  a  busload 
of  the  kids  to  waken  one  sleepy- 
head one  Saturday,  we  managed  to 
arrive  in  time  to  have  a  good  day's 
skiing. 

Agassiz  proved  to  be  the  most 
popular  this  year  as  La  Riviere  was 
opened  as  a  swimming  pool. 

For  our  ski  week  end  we  footed 
for  Sugar  Hills,  Minnesota  —  a 
change  from  the  usual  Ft.  Bill.  The 
skiing  wasn't  as  good  as  expected, 
but   we   upheld    the    B.H.    tradition. 

Even  though  everyone  had  fun 
flying  over  the  moguls  only  one 
managed  to  come  down  in  the  wrong 
place  which  caused  her  to  have  to 
stay  in  the  town  for  a  little  longer 
than  the  rest  of  us.  And  then  there 
were  a  couple  of  B.H.  girls  who  went 
around  the  chair,  and  a  few  pile-ups 
at  the  top  of  it. 

We  arrived  back  in  the  city  ex- 
huasted  and  with  a  few  sunburned 
faces,  but  raring  to  go  for  next  year. 
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SITTING    IN    TREE:    Shirley   Wing,    Roberta    Cawsey,.  Gloria    March. 
STANDING:  Joanne  Villeneuve,  Lorraine  Murray.    »  ^ 

The  Super-Activists 


Dear  Braemarites, 

I  just  don't  understand  it  .  .  .  the  other  houses  must  cheat  or  something!  At  least  in  basketball  they  did.  Remember 
in  volleyball,  we  did  get  a  third.  Our  academic  brilliance  finally  pulled  through  when  we  did  quite  well  in  the  Literary 
Competition. 

But  in  my  mind,  the  best  day  in  the  whole  year  that  Braemar  had  was  on  Braemar  Day,  when  you  could  almost 
feel  the  spirit  and  happiness  reverberating  from  the  walls,  in  the  prayers  about  Canada,  accompanied  by  our  very 
own  musicians,  "Liberace"  and  our  lighting  experts.  Remember  how  we  made  a  "roaring"  defeat  on  the  teachers  in 
the  "Reach  for  the  Top"  panel?  (except  for  that  group  of  "immoral",  indecently  exposed  teachers  who  came  supplied 
with  their  own  questions).  That  was  the  fun  of  it,  really. 

In  Junior  School  Sports  Day,  we  caught  the  other  houses  unaware,  by  capturing  a  first  for  the  day.  A  BIG  (Pooh 
Bear  sized)  hug  to  all  the  Juniors  who  tried  so  hard,  and  ran  so  fast.  During  the  relay,  I  almost  had  a  nervous 
breakdown   watching   our  kids  pelting   down   the  field   with   the  odd  Junior  weaving   towards  the  wrong   team! 

Generally,  in  a  report,  the  "old"  House  Head  begins  to  philosophize,  but  I  will  avoid  that.  I  only  want  to  say  that  I 
had  a  lot  of  fun,  with  a  taste  of  responsibility  being  your  house  head.  In  all,  it  was  a  good  experience,  and  my  many 
thanks  go  to  Nancy  Riley,  who  over  the  year  developed  a"  good  knack  at  "wheedling"  people  up  to  games.  Mary 
Dawn  Westcott  did  a  terrific  job  of  controlling  the  Juniors,  and  EVERYONE  who  in  some  way  contributed  to  our 
house,  to  you  ...  my  thanks. 

Please  remember  "A  man's  reach  should  always  exceed  his  grasp." 

"The  Luck  of  the   Irish"  to   next  year's  House  Head. 

Love, 

Lorraine 


To  my  Glen  Gairns, 

Hi  gang!  Well,  as  another  year  at  "good  old  B.H."  comes  to  a  close,  I  can't  help  but  think  back  on  the  past  year 
and  how  great  you  have  all  been.  You'll  admit  that  attendance  at  meetings  was  not  good,  but  we  did  get  the  support  we 
needed,  when  we  needed  it,  with  a  little  bit  of  coaxing,  pleading,  and  begging. 

Our  senior  volleyball  team  really  showed  the  others  a  few  things  on  the  courts  and  you  deserved  to  win  the 
tournament.  Although  none  of  you  can  claim  to  be  ready  for  the  "Globetrotters",  we  made  a  great  showing  in  both  the 
senior  and  junior  basketball  tournaments. 

During   Spirit  Week,   Glen   Gairn's   "43   Man   Squamish"   was  a   "screaming"   success. 

It  took  a  lot  of  nagging  on  my  part  to  get  a  few  literary  masterpieces  out  of  you,  but  the  ones  I  got  were  great.  Why 
say  you  can't  do  something  when  you  know  darn  well  you  can? 

The  juniors  were  great  on  their  field  day.  All  the  yelling  and  screaming  really  urged  you  on.  Then  there  was  the 
broad  jumping,  and  you   said  you  couldn't  jump.   Garbage!!! 

Being  a  House  Head  was  something  new  to  me.  I  wasn't  really  prepared  for  the  first  meeting  —  or  did  you  notice? 
but  I  soon  got  into  the  swing  of  things.  I  don't  know  how  I  could  have  survived  the  year  without  my  "right  hand", 
Judy  Taylor.  Thanks  for  everything  Jude.  Thanks  as  well  to  Anna  Obermann  who  introduced  me  to  the  juniors  and  proved 
to  be  a  great  help  to  me. 

Bye  kids,  and  the  best  of  luck  in  the  future. 

Love, 
Roberta 


Dear  Craig  Gowaners, 

Another  great  year  for  the  Gals  of  Craig  Gowan!  Volleyball  was  our  stronghold  this  year,  but  hopefully  some  of 
your  prowess  will  rub  off  into  Basketball  and  Track-and-Field  next  year.  What  we  lacked  in  talent  we  more  than  made 
up  for   in   spirit,   and    I'm   sure  you   will  all   agree  that  we  had  great  fun   together.   Thanks  for  your  undying   support. 

Craig  Gowan  achieved  another  distinction  that,  although  it  may  have  slipped  the  notice  of  the  B.H.  diarists,  was  one 
that  will  long  be  heralded  in  the  hearts  of  Craig  Gowaners.  Our  record  as  Snowball  Queens  will  undoubtedly  be 
untarnished  for  years  to  come.   If  we  can't  out-brain  them,  we'll  out-snow  them! 

When  I  first  heard  of  Balmoral  Hall,  I  never  thought  that  I  would  be  writing  the  Craig  Gowan  House  Report.  Any- 
way here  I  am,  and  it  has  been  a  great  experience  —  one  that  I  will  not  long  forget. 

Good-bye  to  all  my  darlings.   It  has  been  just  great.  Best  of  luck  next  year. 

Love, 

Gloria 


Dear  Ballater  friends, 

Congratulations,  Ballater!  Yet  another  Sports  Day  Victory!  With  the  expert  dribbling  of  Jean  and  Joanne,  we 
weaved  through  all  opposition  on  the  court,  and  were  basket-weaving  er  .  .  .  Basketball  champs  this  year.  With  a  little 
more  effort  on  the  volleyball  court  we  could  have  swept  the  triple  crown.  Well,  maybe  next  year. 

Will  Balmoral  Hall  ever  forget  the  Poster  effort  of  Ballater  Day  in  Spirit  Week?  Although  they  were  not  officially 
measured,  some  of  us  think  that  the  posters  approached  two  miles  in  length.  If  spirit  could  be  measured  in  gallons  of  paint, 
Ballater  would  be  able  to  put  three  coats  on  the  Gym! 

When  I  first  heard  of  Balmoral  Hall,  I  never  thought  that  I  would  be  writing  the  Ballater  House  report,  either.  Any- 
way, here  I  am,  and  it  has  been  a  great  experience  —  one  that  I  will  not  long  forget. 

Good-bye   to   all   my  darlings.   It  has  been  just  great.   Best  of   luck  next  year. 

Love, 
Winger 
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The  School  Choir 


Back  Row:  M.  Pennock,  S.  Everett,  J.  Villeneuve,  K.  Nesbitt,  J.  Munn,  S.  Claydon,  K.  Macdonald,  E.  Haworth,  A. 
Macdonald,   H.   McNichol,   M.   McCarten,   N.   Lemon,   R.   Cawsey,   N.   Riley,  J.   Harrison,  J.  Denmark,   Mrs.  Ainley. 

Middle  Row:  L.  Murray,  S.  Richardson,  T.  Forsythe,  D.  Lechow,  S.  Harrison,  N.  MacBeth,  A.  Lucien,  L.  Willis, 
D.  McKeag,   L.   LuQui,  A.  Treleaven,   K.   Burch,  J.   Forrest,  B.  Campbell,  C.   Lone,   C.  Winter,   L.  Cramp. 

Front  Row:  A.  Wood,  S.  Trigg,  D.  Stilbom,  B.  Jacks,  M.  Johnson,  H.  Carter,  B.  Everett,  J.  Lawson,  J.  Yang,  J.  Hagen, 
D.  de  Paiva,  S.  Raymond,  E.  Smith,  N.  Russell,  L.  Nebbs,  B.  Cole,  Mrs.  Honey. 


After  returning  from  a  fun-filled  summer  the  B.H.  Larks  once  again  swung  into  an  action  packed 
year.  Prayers  became  a  regular  part  of  the  choir's  and  the  school's  day  while  Mrs.  Honey,  our  school 
organist,  forever  came  through  in  emergencies  when  she  heard  calls  of  "Mrs.  Honey,  we've  no  music" 
ringing  through  the  halls. 

Th    choir    performed    superbly    at   Thanksgiving,    Remembrance    Day,    and    the    Christmas    Carol 
Service.  We  also  brought  a  new  aspect  to  the  choir  this  year  by  joining  the  S.J.R.  boys  for  several 
great    practises,    Christmas    carolling    and    Our    Sound    at    Ravenscourt.    Laromlab    Tnelat    was    a 
rousing  success  with  many  and  varied  acts  along  with  a  spicy  show  by  the  Executive  Council  which 
left  everyone,  including  the  choir,  speechless. 

The  B.H.  choir  would  like  to  extend  their  thanks  to  Mrs.  Ainley,  our  spirited  director,  Mrs.  Honey, 
our  organist,  and  Marg  Allison,  our  friendly  music  girl,  for  the  fantastic  jobs  they  did  to  make  1970's 
choir  a  smashing  success. 
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THE  PAGEANT  OF  THE  SHEARMEN  AND  TAILORS  OF  COVENTRY 
Cast  in  order  of  appearance 

ISAIH  —  Debbie  Davidson 
MARY  —  Helen  Hay 

GABRIEL  —  Elizabeth  Haworth 
JOSEPH  —  Emily  Smith 

First  Shepherd  —  Lorraine  Murray 

Second  Shepherd  —  Jane  Harrison 

Third  Shepherd  —  Lorraine  Cramp 

ANGEL  —  Margaret  Burns 

PAGES  TO   HEROD 

Barbara  Campbell 

Leslie  Lu  Qui 

Allyson  Treleaven 

HERALD  —  Nancy  Lemon  HEROD  —  Nancy  Riley 

First  King  —  Ellen  Paterson 

Second  King  —  Louise  Nebbs 

Third  King  —  Connie  Kucharczyk 

*  *  »  * 

Staging  by  Grades  10,  11   and  12 
Set  Construction  by  Mr.  K.  Kristjanson 

We  present  part  of  a  Medieval  Passion  Play  Cycle,  modernized  by  John  Gassner. 
The  episodes  here  presented  are  from  one  of  two  extant  plays  of  a  lost  Coventry  Cycle. 
The  prophecy  of  Isaiah,  The  Annunciation,  The  Nativity,  Visitations  from  the  Shepherds, 
and  the  Magi,  are  comparable  to  the  Passion   Plays  that  survive  in   Oberammergau. 

The  Medieval  Guilds,  like  trade  unions  of  today,  each  took  a  Biblical  episode  and 
performed  it  as  part  of  a  cycle.  The  Shearmen  and  Tailors'  Guild  performed  the 
play  presented  tonight. 

In  England,  the  "Pageant  Carts"  or  "Mansions",  each  decorated  according  to  the 
play  to  be  performed,  would  process  through  tne  town  stopping  at  fixed  places  to 
perform  each  episode  until  they  had  shown  their  plays  to  all  the  townsfold.  As  we 
cannot  do  that  we  have  adopted,  from  the  French  Medieval  Theatre,  multiple  setting. 
Here,  we  have  Herod's  Mansion  on  stage  left,  the  traditional  place  for  the  Mouth  of  Hell, 
and  on  stage  right,  when  Heaven  is  situated,  the  Stable/Angels'  Mansion.  Between 
them  we  have  located  "No  Man's  Land". 

The  acting  and  the  plays  were  naive,  boisterous,  and  reverent,  rough  wit  going 
hand  in  hand  with  sincere  piety.  The  costumes  were  as  rich  and  ornate  as  the 
sponsors  could  afford,  and  there  was  much  rivalry  among  the  guilds  to  put  on  the 
best  show.  We  have  copied  our  angels'  and  kings'  costumes  as  nearly  as  possible 
from  contemporary  paintings;  Mary  and  Joseph  remain  traditionally  clothed  as  was 
customary  in  medieval  times. 

We  have,  of  course,  had  to  simplify  very  much  while  striving  to  keep  an  element 
of  the  14th  century  in  our  production.  We  hope  the  projections  of  medieval  paintings 
and  the  addition  of  medieval  music  will  add  to  your  enjoyment  of  the  "Total  Theatre". 

Joy  Curnow  —  Director 
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We'll    teach    you    for    to    drink     ere    you    depart 

Act  1,   Scene  2  or  — 

the  first  night  in  residence 

the  bus  tour 

the  Freshie  Parade 

Ravenscourt's  bonfire 

jogging  at  10:00 

"What  size  are  those  boots  anyway,  20?" 

"Foxy   Lady"? 

the  Thursday  night  before   Friday's  dance"? 

.   .  .   "Do  you  want  to  go?" 

.  .   .   "Whattaya  mean  a  $25.00  band?" 

.   .   .   "Balmoral  Hall,  what's  that?" 

Nov.  11,  1969  —  the  eviction  party 

"8:17  P.M." 

"May  I  please  speak  to  Lucy?" 

Unexpected  visitors  —  B.S.   !!! 

V.A.M.   Exercises 

Mopsey's  sleeping  parties 

Trick  or  treating? 

Lorraine's  surprise?  party 

Lolly's  frogs 

the  day  Melina  self-expelled  herself 

Sandy  and  Lolly  on  Sunday  nights 

the  first  day  we  went  bra-less 

Help,  Deb,  FIRE  in  the  garbage  can 

Where  were  you  when  the  lights  went  out? 

incense  and  candles 

"Smoke  time!!!" 

Pizza  or  chicken  noodle  soup  for  dinner  tonight? 

Abbey's  Chapel 

"Sunday  Morning  Coming  Down" 

Rabbit  food,  AGAIN! 

"I  don't  like  this  game"? 

"My  sister's   PREGNANT!!!" 

Miss  Teenage  Canada  —  from  B.H. 

the  day  we  beat  M.B.C.I. 


"he  shaved   himself  BALD  for  $12.00!!! 

the  game  against  St.  Boniface 

St.  Charles  is  the  best,  La-de-dah! 

I  enjoy  Being  A  Girl 

the  S.J.R.  Carnival  Queens 

Alice's  Restaurant 

Care  packages  from  home 

"It's  only   Tuesday   afternoon   and    I'm   broke!" 

Appleby,  telephone? 

Barstow,  get  off  the  phone? 

Jan.   27,   1970   —   Ignore   People   Wearing   Green   At   B.H.   Day 

the  Rat  and  Herbie  Schwartz 

"Pssst,  hey,  when's  the  'Big  switch'?" 

the  "Sling" 

Hey,  I  can't  find  my  cord 

Help  I'm  gonna  panic,  I've  lost  my  Math! 

Grad  weekend 

112  Wilmot 

"Probably  a  HYPERBOLA' 

Mrs.   R.,   may   I  please  have  the  "BIG   BLUE"? 

Agassiz's  slopes 

Sugar  Hills 

Wing  around  the  chair 

the   punch   at   Gourluck's  and   then   canoeing 

What's  this  about  2  unofficial  visitors? 

what  is  that  canoe  doing  on  our  lawn? 

the  Buzzard   in  the  bathtub? 

the  hot  tin  roof 

I'm  sorry  you   have  the  wrong   number  but  I'll  go  out  with  you 

anyway? 

"Don't  be  lazy,  put  the  paper  on  the  roll"? 

Wednesday  night  phone  privileges 

Wing's  flat  .  .  .  (tire,  dummy) 

the  Easter  Bunny  (TOES) 

"People  don't  really  do  things   like  that,  do  they?" 

"Are  you  going  to  need  a test  when  you  come  in  tonight?" 

"Let's  bring  out  the !" 
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Up  in  the  air  Junior  Birdsmen. 
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Ban  the  corset. 


Ultra  Brite  gives  your  mouth 
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"Frankly,   no." 
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".  .  .  and  only  three 
box  bottoms." 


Rileychuk    strikes    again. 


1 

'Stick  'em  up  Hilary,  er  .  .  .  Harriet,  uh. 


"What   do   you    mean    radishes 
in   my  hair?" 
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'You     don't     say!' 


y 


/ 


Growing   to  Beat  70. 


"Dr.   Perry  will  be  with  you   in  a  moment, 
sir,  er,  madam,  er  .  .  ." 


'You   mean   there's  proof?' 
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Super,   Sexy  Sevens. 


m 


■  M 

\     ■  I 

mSBw 

I  wife 

►!  11 
*  ■ 


'Howdy,  gals." 


'Only  2:30!' 
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Red    Rover,    Red    Rover,   we   call   . 
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B.H.   Babes. 
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Standing:  Martha  Pennock,  Debbie  Davidson.  He 
Edelgard   Roeder,   Catherine  Appleby,   Anne  Macd< 

Seated:  Connie  Winter,  Karen  Nesbitt,  Diane 
Lorraine   Murray,  Joanne  Villeneuve,  Jane   Harriso 
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cNichol,  Joan  Barstow,  Jean  Munn,  Janet  Denmark, 
aurel  Willis,   Gloria  March,   Brenda   Hotchkiss. 
:k,  Tricia   Forsythe,   Shirley   Wing,   Sarah   Everett, 
:1a  Ashby,  Roberta  Cawsey. 
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Closing  Exercises 


WEDNESDAY,  JUNE  10,  1970 
2:30  P.M. 


SUBJECT  AND  AWARD 

XI  Canadian  History  .  .  Constance  Kucharczyk 

(Julia  M.  Adamson  Bequest) 

XII  English Lorraine  Murray 

History Jane  Harrison 

French Lorraine  Murray 

(Clare  McCulloch   Memorial  Award) 

Mathematics  ,A Anne  Macdonald 

(James  A.  Dowler  Award) 

Mathematics  301 Darlene  Barker 

Geography (tied)   Brenda  Ashby, 

Joan  Barstow 

Biology Laurel  Willis 

Chemistry Jane  Harrison 

Physics Brenda  Ashby 

Julia  M.  Adamson  —  Canadian  History  Essays 

and  Projects 
Grades    XI    and    XII    .    .    1.  Elizabeth    Haworth, 

2.   Margaret  Burns 
Clare  McCulloch  Memorial  Award 

for    Creative    Art Nancy    Riley 

(Presented   by  the  1962  Graduates) 
Rosemary  Gordon  Condo  Memorial 

Award Dorothy  Lechow 

Fire  Marshall Debbie  Davidson 

GYMNASTICS  AND  ATHLETICS 
Gymnastics  — 

Midget Kathleen  Wilier 

Junior Jane  Everett 

Intermediate Allison  Wood 

(T.  Harry  Webb  Bequest) 


Senior  2nd Ellen   Paterson 

Senior   Gymnast Sarah    Everett 

Highest  Individual  Points  for  Sports 

Midget Laurel  Dinney 

Junior Brenda  Wilkins 

Intermediate Martha  McCarten 

Senior Constance  Winter 

House  Cups  — 

Sports  Day Ballater 

Basketball Ballater 

Volleyball  .  .  Glen  Gairn  and  Craig  Gowan 

Badminton 1)   Allison   Wood 

Runner    Up Nancy    Riley 

J.  Anderson  Award  .  .  .  Joanne  Villeneuve 

SCHOLARSHIPS  AND   BURSARIES 

Balmoral   Hall  Alumnae 

Scholarship Jane  Lawson 

(Commendable  Average  in  Grade  IX) 

Eva   L.   Jones   Memorial   Award 

Havergal  —  Rupert's  Land 

Scholarship Sheila  Harrison 

(Commendable  Average  in  Grade  X) 

Havergal  —  Rupert's  Land 

Scholarship Elizabeth  Haworth 

(Commendable  Average  in  Grade  XI) 

E.    L.    Drewry    Award Brenda    Ashby 

(Commenadable  Average  in  Grade  XII) 

Julia  M.  Adamson  Memorial 

Foundation    Bursaries 

Balmoral    Hall    Bursaries 


LIST  OF  DONORS 

Prize,  Scholarship  and   Bursary  Fund 

His  Excellency,  The  Governor-General  of  Canada,  Mrs.  G.  H.  Aikins,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
W.  J.  Condo,  Balmoral  Hall  Alumnae  Association,  Mrs.  B.  Chown,  Mrs.  W.  H.  Collum, 
Mrs.  M.  Cole-Davis,  Mrs.  James  A.  Dowler,  Miss  M.  Hoskin,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  A.  McCulloch, 
The   Graduates  of   1947  and   1962. 
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Special  Awards 

The  Governor-General's 
Bronze  Medal 

Jane    Harrison 


The  Elizabeth  Patton 
Memorial  Shield 

Janet    Denmark 


The  M.  Cole-Davis 
Deportment  Award 

Heather    McNichol 


The  G.  Murrell-Wright  Award 

Janet    Hagen 


The  Rosemary  G.  Condo 
Memorial  Award 

Constance   Winter 
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The    Parent   Sun 


She  walked  alone  down  the  street,  oblivious  to  the  scores  of  beings  passing  her,  and  she  felt  united 
with  the  universe.  Alone;  but  not  lonely;  in  touch  with  all.  She  did  not  need  them,  the  masses  of 
sightless  seers.  The  sun  was  in  her  heart,  her  mind,  dazzling  her  with  its  magnificent  outpouring  of 
golden  warmth.  The  only  cold  spot  in  her  was  melted,   like  licorice  ice  cream  in  the  summer. 

Two  raised  fingers  symbolizing  eternal  peace  flashed  before  her  face,  and  the  prophet  who 
radiated  this  thought  filled  her  ears  and  brain  with  questioning  words.  It  took  her  a  few  seconds  to 
realize  what  was  being  said. 

"No,  thank  you.  Not  today."  She  pseudo-smiled,  showing  slightly  crooked  teeth  but  no  emotion. 
Questions  of  this  sort  were  continually  being  asked  in  this  area  of  the  city.  She  did  not  feel  like 
turning  on  today.  No,  Lonely  did  not  feel  lonely  today.  She  did  not  need  the  false  companionship  a 
joint  would   lend  her. 

As  Lonely  continued  her  journey,  she  caught  glimpses  of  all  sorts  of  people  she  had  run  away 
from,  the  kind  of  people  she  had  run  to,  and  the  myriad  other  nameless  beings  who  held  no  part 
in  her  world.  To  Lonely,  people  were  black  or  white.  She  had  friends,  and  she  had  enemies,  but  the 
vast  mean  between  the  two  was  a  void  —  a  gap  filled  with  questions  and  a  fear  of  answers.  Lonely 
did  not  want  to  know  what  other  people  were  like.  She  was  terrified  of  finding  out  that  she  was  doing 
the  wrong  thing,  and  of  having  all  her  beliefs  squashed  by  someone  who  cared  nothing  for  her. 
Much  thought  had  been  given  to  this  fear  lately,  but  not  today. 

Familiarity  was  all  Lonely  read  in  the  many  shops  which  lined  the  sidewalk  on  which  she 
meandered.  She  had  a  destiny  but  no  deadline,  so  she  enjoyed  her  walk.  As  she  caught  a  glimpse  of  a 
man  who  resembled  her  father,  she  thought  of  her  parents.  It  was  these  unexpected  times  that  made 
her  heart  twist  and  brought  regret  to  her  eyes.  She  had  not  really  run  away  from  them.  The  kids  at  her 
school  had  ridiculed  her  because  she  seemed  to  be  always  smiling  to  herself,  in  a  kind  of  sneer.  They 
had  not  understood.  She  knew  her  parents  were  straight,  as  were  almost  everyone's,  but  she  knew 
they  had  cared  for,  loved,  and  had  faith  in  her.  She  could  not  forget  her  mother's  words  the  night 
before  she  left.  Lonely,  whose  given  name  was  an  ordinary  Jan,  which  did  not  suit  her,  had  quietly 
asked  her  mother  if  the  money  put  away  for  her  in  the  bank  could  be  withdrawn  for  emergencies. 
Seeming  to  grasp  a  more  serious  question  disguised  in  that  unobtrusive  one,  her  mother  showed  Jan 
just  how  she  felt.  Expressing  massive  quantity  in  her  outstretched  hands,  she  had  replied  in  a  quiet, 
earnest  voice, 

"Everything  we  have  is  ours  to  share.  Believe  me." 

Lonely  had  been  startled  by  her  mother's  words  and  the  look  in  her  eyes,  but  she  knew  she  could 
not  fold  her  plan.  She  had  to  get  away,  to  free  herself  from  the  struggle  which  always  surrounded  her. 
She  had  done  what  thousands  of  other  confused  humans  had  done,  but  in  a  different  way.  She  had  not 
run  away;  she  had  walked,  the  money  an  unfamiliar  weight  in  her  jeans  pocket. 

As  she  walked  to  her  friend's  basement  apartment  in  the  June  sun,  these  thoughts  left  almost  as 
suddenly  as  they  had  come.  But  she  had  a  slight  perception  that  the  sun  was  not  quite  as  warm,  and 
a  dark  cloud  approaoched  her. 

Her  knock  summoned  no-one,  so  she  freely  entered.  The  tiny  space  that  was  the  "apartment"  was 
hazy  and  reeked  of  the  thick,  stale  but  still  pungent  smoke  of  last  night's  gathering.  A  candle 
glowed  from  somewhere  in  the  middle  of  the  room.  When  Lonely's  eyes  grew  accustomed  to  the 
dark,  she  could  trace  the  outline  of  the  figures  of  Tracy  and  an  unfamiliar  woman,  the  former 
crouched  on  the  floor,  the  latter  stoically  seated  in  the  only  straight  chair.  Feeling  an  intruaer,  Lonely 
started  backing  out  of  the  room. 

"Please  come  in  Lonely."  A  soft  tearful  voice  spoke  from  the  floor.  Lonely  barely  recognized 
her  friend;  crying  was  a  new  experience.  She  slowly  entered  the  room,  a  finger  of  sorrow  reaching 
out  of  the  candle  for  her.  Her  new,  happy  world  had  never  held  sorrow  before. 

"Can  I  help,  Tracy?"  She  offered  herself.  The  lady  rose  to  a  magnificent  height  above  her. 
Immediately  Lonely  was  reminded  of  her  mother,  but  she  put  this  thought  out  of  her  mind,  as  usual. 
The  lady  reappeared  in  Lonely's  eyes. 

"Patricia's  mother  sent  me  to  find  her  and  inform  her  of  her  father's  death.  He  had  a  heart 
attack  early  Friday  morning." 
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Lonely  heard  nothing  more.  Friday!  That  was  five  days  ago!  Had  it  taken  this  long  to  find 
her?  Her  father?  Lonely  thought  Tracy  had  no  parents.  She  had  never  realized  that  her  friends 
might  have  felt  close  to  their  family  —  she  thought  these  fellings  were  unique  to  her. 

She  turned  quickly  from  the  lady's  compassionate  eyes  as  the  thunder  and  the  shocks  simultan- 
eously hit  her. 

Looking  out  the  window,  she  felt  the  first  drops  of  a  summer  shower. 

*  *  •  *  * 

Numbed  by  the  see-saw  motion  of  the  old  bus,  Jan  was  alone  again  with  her  thoughts. 

"Everything  we  have  is  ours  to  share,"  her  mother's  eyes  said. 

The  rainbow  enveloped  her,  and  her  mind  was  full  of  brilliant  colours. 

Brenda  Hotchkiss 
Form  VI 


A   Question   of   Loving 


If  I  should  speak, 

Love,  would  you  hear  the  words 

Or  would  you  only  feel  the  warmth  of  my  breath? 

If  I  should  cry, 

Love,  would  you  sense  my  despair, 

Or  would  you,  with  an  impassioned  gesture, 

Slide  the  moisture  across  my  cheeks? 

And  when   I  smile 

Would  you  ... 

Though  my  weaknesses  compete  to  be  my  undoing, 

Though  my  pace  has  slowed  and  endless  winters 

Have  etched  themselves  upon  my  face? 

And,  now,  are  you  reaching  to  surround  my  body 

To  soothe  my  doubts  and  fears  with  a  touch, 

Or  are  you  understanding  my  words, 

My  tears,  my  smiles,  my  fears, 

And  with  a  heart-felt,  'I  Love  You",  consoling  me? 

—  Diane  Gourluck 
Form  VI 
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Nothing 


Starship  X512  was  only  a  dot  in  the  steadily  darkening  space  before  Dave  and  Cynthia  lowered 
their  arms. 

"Planet  Zon"  Cynthia  turned  the  name  over  in  her  mind  and  recalling  the  Neptua  translation 
said,  "Zon  means  nothing,  doesn't  it  Dave?  How  encouraging!" 

Their  eyes  met  and  they  started  setting  up  their  equipment.  Cynthia  and  Dave  Jewett  had  been 
married  two  years  but  had  no  children.  Both  were  graduate  nuclear  physicists  who  had  met  while 
taking  special  out-post  training  in  Houston.  Years  of  training  and  research  had  been  put  into  this 
mission.  The  World  Government  newly  elected  in  2002  was  in  favour  of  settling  in  the  outermost 
regions  of  Universe  390  and,  had  selected  Dave  and  Cynthia  to  be  the  first  inhabitants  of  Planet  Zon. 
They  were  to  explore  Zon,  make  friends  with  any  animal  life  and  above  all,  reproduce. 

Because  of  their  thorough  training  it  took  less  than  an  hour  to  build  the  house.  The  exterior, 
a  new  substance,  lecin,  reflected  all  forms  of  heat  and  cold  known  on  earth.  Inside,  a  central  room, 
a  bedroom,  contained  a  blowup  bed,  and  corner  cupboards  held  their  wardrobes.  One  passageway 
led  to  the  kitchen-dining  area.  The  range  was  powered  by  leuf,  a  fuel  designed  such  that  the  fumes 
were  automatically  collected  and  reused.  The  table  and  chairs  collapsed  and  stood  in  the  corner. 
A  huge  carton  contained  seven  earth  years'  supply  of  dehydrated  food.  A  second  passageway  led  to 
the  common  room.  The  stylovision,  fitted  with  movies  and  records  was  propped  against  the  plush 
blow-up  sofa.  Chairs  were  irregularly  placed  and  piled  high  with  books.  Next  to  the  knitting  machine 
was  the  entrance  to  the  porch  outside. 

Planet  Zon  resembled  earth  in  many  ways.  The  oxygen  content  of  the  air,  force  of  gravity  and 
foliage  were  so  similar  that  special  suits  were  not  required.  X512  had  beamed  them  down  in  a 
picturesque  area.  Their  home  was  on  the  edge  of  a  verdant  forest  of  tall  red  and  pink  trees 
resembling  lighted  Christmas  trees.  Purple  berries,  strewn  by  the  infrequent  gusts  of  wind, 
covered  the  anaemic  tufts  of  grass.  Beyond  the  forest,  a  mountain  range  was  visible.  The  snow 
capped  peaks  shone  like  the  Canadian  Rockies  on  a  sunny  wintry  morning.  In  front  of  the  house,  a 
plateau  stretched  to  eternity.  With  the  exception  of  the  rustling  branches,  nothing  moved. 

"Let's  hit  the  sack,  Hon,"  Dave  suggested  as  the  clock  in  the  stylovision  chimed  twenty-two  hours, 
"Tomorrow's  a  long  day." 

***** 

Cynthia  slammed  the  trunk  of  the  autosaucer  shut  and  hopped  in  beside  Dave.  It  was  early 
morning  and  they  were  preparing  for  exploration.  Their  spirits  were  high  after  having  secured  the 
okay  from  earth  to  continue  their  plans. 

The  saucer  switched  to  automatic  and  as  they  ascended  above  the  pink  forest  Dave  flicked  the 
cameras  on. 

Cynthia,  overcome  with  emotion,  started  to  say,  "Looks  like  a  birthday  cake,"  but  stopped, 
remembering  Alib's  commands  —  Do  not  let  emotions  control  you  —  They  were  on  a  scientific  mission, 
not  a  picnic. 

She  pushed  a  black  button.  A  hook  grabbed  a  perfect  pink  button  and  deposited  it  in  a  speciman 
box.  Within  the  next  month,  they  were  to  collect  rocks,  foliage  and  animal  life  for  X512  to  return  to 
earth. 

The  remainder  of  the  morning  was  uneventful.  Duty  kept  them  from  being  lonely.  Towards  noon 
they  lunched  on  the  sandy  beach  of  a  blue  lake. 

That  evening  as  they  lay  in  bed,  neither  spoke.  Each  read  each  other's  thoughts.  They  had 
seen  no  wildlife.  How  could  this  gorgeous  planet  have  no  animals?  Why  .  .  .   ? 

Dave  sat  up  with  a  jolt.  A  breeze  passed  the  bed  but  nothing  was  visible.  Cynthia  squeezed  his 
arm.  Both  had  the  clammy  feeling  that  something  or  someone  was  in  the  room.  The  autodetective 
reported  nothing.  They  fell  into  a  troubled  sleep  deciding  it  was  nothing. 

****** 

Cynthia  was  not  feeling  well  so  Dave  set  out  alone  on  foot.  As  he  was  walking  towards  the  woods, 
he  tripped  and  fell.  He  felt  unco-ordinated  and  was  glad  no-one  had  seen  him.  He  came  to  a  pool 
of  shining   stagnant  water.   Nothing   moved   ...   It  was  so  tranquil  that  he  nearly  slept  on   his  feet. 
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Suddenly  he  felt  a  nudge  on  his  shoulder.  His  heart  skipped  a  beat  and  he  pivoted  quickly.  He 

swore  as  he  drew  his  lazer  from  the  holster. 

****** 

Cynthia  pulled  the  spread  tight,  closed  the  wardrobe,  and  whistling,  turned  down  the  passage- 
way to  clean  the  common-room.  She  wondered  where  Dave  was  then. 

Unexpectedly,  she  was  grabbed  by  the  throat  and  thrown  to  the  floor.  Something  was  trying  to 
strangle  her!  Her  eyes  were  open  yet  she  could  see  nothing.  She  opened  her  mouth  to  scream  but  no 
sound  came  forth. 

Damn  Alib!  Of  course  emotion  ruled  a  person!  She  was  scared  and  knew  it.  How  could  she  fight 
something  she  couldn't  see?  She  writhed  violently  and  the  clasp  was  released. 

Suddenly  it  appeared!  From  the  depths  of  her  throat  came  a  blood  curdling  scream  .  .  . 

"Where  did  it  go?"  Dave  spoke  out  loud  as  he  swung,  lazer  ready,  and  saw  nothing.  Something 
had  nearly  pushed  him  head  first  into  that  pool. 

He  decided  to  head  home.  Cynthia  would  wonder  what  was  taking  him  so  long. 

When  Dave  reached  the  front  porch,  Cynthia  was  not  in  sight. 

"Cyn"  he  bellowed  as  he  stooped  to  remove  his  boots.  No  answer.  He  wandered  down  to  the 
common  room  and  called  again.  As  he  headed  toward  the  bedroom  he  saw  her  lying  face  down  on 
the  floor. 

In  a  state  of  panic  he  rushed  forward  and  turned  her  over.  She  was  dead!  How  had  this  hap- 
pened? What  had   done  this?   His  beloved   Cynthia  .   .   .  There  was  nothing  — 

His  thoughts  were  cut  short  as  he  felt  a  cold  slimy  hand  around  his  neck.  He  turned  but  nothing 
was  there! 

****** 

Alib  put  down  the  paper,  folded  it  smaller,  and  circled  an  article: 

"Bodies  of  Cynthia  and  Dave  Jewett  were  returned  today  from  Planet  Zon.  Cause  of  death  is  as 
yet    unknown.    Burial    will    take    place    in    St.    James    cemetery,    Sunday,    January    23,    2003. 

Planet  Zon-nothing-? 

Janet  Denmark 
Form  VI 


Ancient    Egypt 


Ancient  Egypt, 

Its  beauty  and  undefiled  splendor 

Revealed  in  unbelievable  structures 

With  the  stretching  deserts 

And  the  bountiful  Nile, 

The  Pyramids, 

Pushing  forth  pointed  caps  towards  the  sky, 

Half  man,  half  lion, 

Scanning  the  horizon 

And  listening  in  monumental  splendor: 

Thousands  toiled  to  create  such  cherished  masterpieces, 

Never  to  be  rewarded. 

The  deserts, 

Straining  to  reach  unlimited  ends, 

Unchallenged  in  their  vastness. 

The  cascading  cataracts,  crashing   down  upon  ageless   rocks, 

Shifting  the  undulating  sands  of  time. 

Michelle  Cook 
Form   II 
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Self 


We  shall  now  extend  hearty  congratulations  to  our  Maker 

For  his  invention —  Self  — 

Self  is  a  most  remarkable  invention 

For  if  asked  what  Self  is  thinking 

Self's  immediate  reply  is,  "of  other,  of  course," 

But  Other  knows  that  Self's  primary  interest  is  Self, 

And  Self's  secondary  interest  is  concealing  primary  interest. 

Lorraine  Murray 
Form  VI 


The  City  At   Night 


Silence. 

Nothing  moves  to  break  the  spell 

Until  a  jet  plane  hurtles  through  the  sky 

With  its  load  of  weary  passengers, 

Only  to  fade  into  oblivion. 

Below,  with  a  muffled   roar, 

A  lone  car  travels  down  a  street 

And  Vanishes  into  the  darkness  beyond. 

All   is  still. 

The  city  has  only  two  dwellers  — 

The  darkness  and  me. 

Then,  just  as  she  has  quieted 

The  busy  city, 

Darkness  slowly  draws  her  arm 

Of  silence  over  me. 

And   I  sleep. 

Heather  McNichol 
Form  VI 


The    Moon 


The  moon,  full  and  bright, 

Was  covered  by  mouldy,  grey  smoke 

Rising  from  the  funnels 

Of  an  important  factory 

Manufacturing  parts  for 

Lunar  modules. 

Nancy  Riley 
Form  V 
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Forever's   A   Long    Day 


"Well?"  the  voice  was  calm  but  grim. 

"There's  a  large  hole's  ripped  apart  our  fuel  tanks  sir.  Any  flames  were  put  out  instantly  by  the 
C02  taps."  The  young  man  halted.  A  tense  line  sketched  itself  from  one  tye  to  the  corner  of  the 
mouth.  "Worse  to  come  —  all  reserves  of.  oxygen  and  water  destroyed.  We're  .  .  " 

"Minnie  here  .  .  .  Mouse,  come  Mickey  Mouse  .  .  .  give  new  position  .  .  .  out."  Through  thousands 
of  miles,  the  vital  chord  cracked  and  spat.  The  two  astronauts  looked  at  each  other,  eyes  full  with 
dread. 

"Small  accident  here,  Minnie.  We'll,  ah,  report  later  to  give  bearings." 

"A  million  miles  from  earth,  crippled,  alone!  Already  the  computer  records  and  ticks  off  our 
remaining  minutes  and  seconds.  To  watch  each  second  slide  off  the  dials  at  the  control  panel,  hang 
suspended  like  a  glittering  drop  of  water,  and  fall  forever  into  the  void  of  space."  The  commander's 
voice  ended  in  a  harsh  whisper,  and  then  he  cursed  lengthily  the  stupidity  of  everyone  involved  in 
the  race  to  claim  Jupiter.  Hysterical  with  fear,  the  younger  astronaut  was  praying  incoherently. 

"Repeat  .  .  .  Mickey  Mouse,  come  in  .  .  .  advise  us  of  new  position.  What's  going  on?"  Spit. 
The  message  took  two  precious  minutes  as  shown  by  the  clock,  reluctantly  plucked  from  the  men's  lives. 
Oxygen  was  low;  there  was  enough  perhaps  for  one  man  for  a  few  days,  for  two  even  less.  Al- 
though calmer,  as  if  realizing  the  need  to  reason  cooly,  the  young  man  was  still  muttering  and 
slamming  his  head  against  his  chair. 

".  .  .  Minnie  Mouse,  this  is  commander  Mickey  .  .  .  we're  fine,  no  problems,  just  a  little  dis- 
turbance near  these  meteorites.  New  position  .  .  ."  An  arm  smashed  against  the  greying  head,  a  sigh 
escaped  the  now  blue  lips,  and  one  man  fewer  remained  to  waste  the  precious  gas. 

Spinning  into  space  for  eleven  days  of  endless  night,  as  the  oxygen  dwindled  to  its  last  useable 
molecules,  one  human  screamed  and  screamed  unheard. 

The  water  lasted  for  only  two  days,  and  after  five  more,  the  maniacal  voice  crackled  and 
spat  like  the  confused  radio  on  the  control  panel.  Doomed  to  chasing  wide  eclipses  around  a  rush 
of  meteorites,  one  man's  body  and  some  clean-picked  bones  rolled  gently  from  one  end  of  the 
spaceship  to  the  other.  Endlessly,  ceaselessly.  Forever. 

Elizabeth  Haworth 

Grade  11 

Glen  Gairn 


Three   Poems 


Some  people 
Eat  meat 
Because  they  like  the  taste 
Of  blood. 

If  all  the  world 

Were  a  stage 
Then  no  one  would  ever 

be  alone 
For  someone  always  watches  plays 
Even   if  it  is  only 
the  director. 


Little  lady, 
Sit  and  cross  off  days 
In  the  calendars  of  your  mind. 

Isn't  it  exciting? 

To  have  those  days 

And  the  ones  in  the  future? 

To  look  back  at  and  smile, 

To  look  ahead  to 

and  wonder  .  .  . 

Shirley  Claydon 
Form  V 
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School  Directory 


ACKERMAN,    SUNSHINE 

112   Westgate   (1) 775-7623 

ACARWAL.   PARAKH 

8-61    Dorset   SI-   (14) 582-2932 

ALEXANDER.   MARCOT 

85   Yale  Ave.   (91 45  3-5411 

ALLAN,   GEORGE 

512   Oakenwald  Ave.   (19) 475-8674 

ALLISON,   MARGARET 

160    Indian   Rd.,    Kingston,   Onl 433-1635 

ANDERSON.   TRICIA 

51    Hampshire   Bay   (6) 247-8668 

APPLEBV    CATHERINE 

131    Waterloo   Si.   (9) 489-6662 

ARMSTRONG,   CATHY 

201  Corona   Hotel,   189   Pioneer  (1)      .  ' 943,8521 

ASHBY,    BRENDA 

Box   159,   Emerson,   Man 373-2547 

ASHDOWN,    BARBARA,   |OAN  and    LORRAINE 

186    Weslgale     (II 772-1100 

ASHDOWN,   MARY   GRACE 

1191    Welhnglon    Cresc.   (9) 489-8857 

BAILE1,    KARIN 

157  Weslgate  (11 775-4993 

BARKER.   DARLENE 

Spy   Hill,  Sask 31 

BARSTOW.   |OAN 

Box     710,    Kenora,    Onl 548-6161 

BELL,   ANDY 

800   Oak   Si.   (9) 284-3102 

BEREZNAY,   BRIGITTE 

Box    370,    Fisher   Branch,   Man 372-6550 

BOTHA,   NATALIE 

262   Wellington   Cresc.   (9) 284-4830 

BORBELY.   AGNES 

21     Pineblulf     Rd.     (61 253-1990 

BOWER,   SHANNON 

146   Maureen   St.   (12) 837-8720 

BRODSKY.   MALINE   and   DAVID 

104   Niagara   St.   (9) 489-9439 

BROWN,   HEATHER   and    PAMELA 

320  Moray   St.   (121 832-4097 

BUCHANAN,   WENDY 

14   Ruskin    Row  (91 453-1113 

BURCH.    KATHY 

14140  98  Ave.,  Edmonton 488-5388 

BURNS,   MARGARET 

306   Newton  Ave.   117) 3  38-3281 

BURNS,   MARTHA 

116  Ash    St.   (9) 451-5730 

CALL,    ELIZABETH 

851    Westminster  Ave.   (10) 772-4203 

CAMPBELL,    BARBARA 

493   Churchill   Dr.    113) 452-1643 

CARSON,   PAMELA 

2800  Assmiboine   Ave.   (12) 832-1580 

CARTER,   HARRIET  and   HILARY 

202  Handsart   Blvd.   (29) 489-6954 

CAWSEY,   ROBERTA 

Box   1748.  Wetaskiwm.   Alta 352-3885 

CHAN,   ANNIE 

14   Kings   Rd..   5/F,   C,   Hong   Kong H    710670 

CHEGWIN,   |OYCE 

854   Kildonan   Dr.   (15) 338-2528 

CHEREWAN,    ELIZABETH 

820   Wellington   Cresc.    (9) 452-6444 

CLAYDON,   SHIRLEY 

541    Red    River   Road.   Thunder   Bay.   Ont 344-1162 

CLOUTIER.   DEIDRE 

228   Brock    St    (9) 489-9257 

COHEN,   SHARON 

810  Wellington   Cresc.   (9) 475-6671 

COLE,   BARBARA 

419   Shaftesbury    Blvd.    (29) 888-2946 

COLQUHOUN,    LAURA 

Box  447,   St.   Norberl   (19) 269-2782 

COOK,  MICHELLE 

324   Victoria   Cresc.   (8) 253-0742 

COOPER,   IENNIFER 

122    Brock    St.  (9)     ....  489-9181 

COPP,   IEANNETTE  and   SANDRA 

Box   16,   Crp.   508,   R.R.    No.   5   (5) 222-3318 

CORRIGAL,   DARLENE 

476   London   SI.   (15) 339-0180 

COWIE,   HAYLEY   and    KERRY 

63   Riverside   Dr.   (19) 475-4626 

CRAMP,    LORRAINE 

421    Churchill   Dr.   (1 3) 453-4196 

CREERV   PHILIPPA 

No.     3    House,    Akudlik,    Churchill,    Man 856-2908 

CRUICKSHANK,   MOIRA 

120   Dromore  Ave.   (9) 45  1-7022 


DAVID,   LESLEY 

Box  4,   Grp     178.   R.R.    No.    3,   Winnipeg       ....  222-0007 

DALKE,   SUSAN 

Box   7,   Crp.    351,   R.R    No.      3,      Selkirk      ....      482-5554 

DANEY,   FRANCE 

20   Conifer   Cresc.   (6) 25  1-5911 

DAVIDSON,   DEBORAH 

5817  Angus  Dr.,   Vancouver 261-8280 

DECKKER,    ELISABETH 

719  9th  Ave.   N  ,    Saskatoon 244-8324 

DENMARK,   IANET 

72    Chukkar    Dr.,    Dallas    R.R,    No.    2,    Kamloops    .    ,    57)1710 

de   PAIVA,   DOLORES 

586   Bruce   Ave.    (12) 888-6717 


DESHAUER,   JOHN-PETER 

484   Wellington   Cresc.   (9) 453-1021 

DINNEY,   CYNTHIA  and    LAUREL 

79-381    Weslwood   Dr.   (22) 888-2221 

DOBIE,  JOCELYN 

61  Conifer    Cresc.     (6) 256-274) 

DYKE,   KATHLEEN 

62  Harvard   Ave.   (9) 284-4299 

EDWARDS,    LOUISE 

144  Ash   St.   (9) 453-3195 

EVERETT,   SARAH,   BETHAN,  ASHLEIGH, 

JANE   and    KATHLEEN 

514     Wellington     Cresc.     (9) 475-4513 

FISHER.  MARNI 

67  Claremont   (6) 452-3562 

FOLINSBEE,   SUSAN 

Box  59,    Lynn    Lake,  Man 356-220  3 

FORREST,   JEAN 

Souris,.Man 272 

FORSYTHE,   TRICIA 

600   Crescent   Rd.   W  ,   Porlage   la   Prairie 857-3063 

FROST,   GILLIAN 

126   Douglas   Park    Rd.   (12) 888-4613 

FREEDY,   BRETTE 

295   River   Rd.   (8) 253-1998 

GEDDES,   SANDRA 

110   Buxton    Rd.   (19) 452-6001 

GIBSON,   KIMBERLEY 

196   Baltimore   Rd.   (13) 453-6295 

GILLIS,   KEITH 

124  Middlegate  (II 783-6518 

GLASSCO,  MEGAN 

20   Monaco   Bay   (6) 256-1413 

GORDON,   NANCY 

406   Kelvin   Blvd.   (29) 888-1660 

GOURLUCK,   DIANE 

87   Clearwater   Rd.   (6) 256-8721 

GRAHAM,   TRACEY 

12  3-2440   Portage   Ave.   (12) 832-3783 

GRAHAM,   TRACY  ANN 

288  Aubrey   St.   (10) 783-5854 

GRAY,   PAMELA 

3154   Henderson   Hwy   (15) 339-0348 

GREEN,   SANDRA  and    SHANNON 

106   Tuxedo   Blvd.   (29) 489-3602 

GRIEGER,   MICHAEL 

229   Home   St.   (10) 775-3128 

GUPTA,   NEERU 

No.   104-1205   Grant  Ave.   (9) 452-7515 

GUY,  VICTORIA 

135  Eastgate  (1) 772-5200 

HAGEN,   IANET 

6508   127   St.,    Edmonlon 4  14-3678 

HAINAL,   CATHERINE 

447   Borebank   St.   (9) 489-9378 

HARRISON,   |ANE  and   SHEILA 

172   Church   Ave.   (4) 586-1644 

HAVELOCK,   VALERIE 

18   Bannerman   Ave    (4) 589-0515 

HAWORTH,    ELIZABETH 

301,  Victoria   Cresc.   (8) 256-5648 

HAY,   HELEN 

114    Lodge  Ave 832-4484 

HEFFELFINGER,   USA  and   AMANDA 

34    Avonhursl     Ave.     (9) 475-0704 

HOLLO,   IUDITH   and   SUSAN 

51    Eastgate   (1) 774-7924 

HOI.LOWAY,    KAREN 

118  Wiltshire   Bay   (6) 

HOVMAND,   |ANE 

56  Tanoak    Park   Dr.   (17) 339-7659 

HOTCHKISS.   BRENDA 

6817   Lawrence   Court   S.W  ,   Calgary  (10) 249-8262 

HOWE,   CAROL 

57  Agassiz   Dr.    (19) 284-7565 

HURLEY,   NUALA 

139  Middlegate   (1) 783-7894 

JACKS,   BEVERLEY,   BARBARA  and   LORI  ANN 

291    Yale  Ave.   (9) 475-5539 

IAGER,   SHANNON 

80   Southwood    Green   (19) 269-2001 

IAMES,   NICOLA,   SUSAN   and   IUSTIN 

2188   Portage  Ave.   (12) 533-5716 

JESSIMAN,   SALLY 

363   Kingston   Cresc.   (8) 2)3-7276 

JOHNSON,   MAUREEN 

806   Southwood   Ave    (19) 451-1026 


KANOVSKY,   JACKIE 

707  Ash   St.   (9) 489-3196 

KELL,   MARCIA 

658   Riverwood  Ave.   (19) 453-0054 

KELLY,   KAREN 

^3   Harvard   Ave.   (9) 475-0512 

KERNAGHAN,   JENNIFER 

159   Harris   Blvd.   (121 832-3128 

KITCHEN,   JEFFREY 

275   Wildwood    Park   (19) 453-6262 

KLASSEN,   MARLA 

440    Lamonl     Blvd.   (29) 888-6252 

KONEFALL,   DAVID 

1    P-300   Roslyn    Rd.    (1 3) 475-1415 


KRAFT,   LESLIE 

1463  Albatross   Ave.,    Kitimat,   B.C 789 

KUCHARCZYK,   CONNIE 

418   Leighton   Ave.   (15) 339-5215 

LAUGHLIN,    BARBARA 

704   Hillcrest  Ave.,   Calgary   (3) 244-0190 

LAWLER,   SUSAN 

2433  Assmiboine   Cresc.   (12) 832-0400 

LAWSON,   JANE 

Grp.  10,    Box  8,   R.R.   1,   St.    Norbert 452-1865 

LEACH,   BARBARA 

256  Dromore  Ave   (9) 452-1741 

LECHOW,   DOROTHY 

500   Red   River   Rd.,   Thunder   Bay 345-5911 

LEMON,    NANCY 

131    Grenfell   Blvd.   (29) 489-5543 

LONE,   CYNTHIA  » 

35    S.   High   SI.,   Thunder   Bay,  Ont 344-1125 

LUCIEN,  AGNES 

506  Mandeline   St.   (25) 222-1201 

LU   QUI,   LESLIE  and   WENDY 

1216   Wellington   Cresc.   (9) 489-5970 

LUSH,   DAVID 

456    Lindsay    St.    (9) 489-9885 

MacARTHUR,   BEVERLEY  ANN 

1202   19th   St.   N.W.,   Calgary 289-5213 

MacAULAY,   AlIX 

119  Handsart   Blvd.   (29) 489-7125 

MacBETH,   NICOLE 

14120  9th  Ave.,  Edmonton 488-0795 

MACDONALD,   NANCY  and   MARY 

139   Harvard   Ave.   (9) 475-1569 

MACDONALD,    KATHERINE 

1225    Undine    St.,    Bellingham,    Wash.    98225 

MACDONALD,   ANNE  and    RONA 

28  Haliburton    Bay   (22) 837-3300 

MANN,   PAMELA 

1918  St.   Mary's   Rd.   (8) 256-5866 

MALLON,  AMANDA 
Rankin  Inlet,  N.W  T 
MARCH,   GLORIA 

Box  430,   Morris,  Man 746-2285 

MARSHALL,  ALIX 

45  Middlegate  (1) 786-4941 

MARTIN,   PATRICIA 

Box  247,   Churchill,  Man 675-2227 

MARTYN,  MARY 
Prairie   Grove   Rd 

Vermelte   P.O.,   Man 256-8000 

MAY,   MYRA 

1345   Wellington   Cresc.   (91 489-6255 

MENZIES,   REBECCA  and    LIANA 

715   Fisher   St.   (13) 452-9639 

MILLER,   SHANNON 

420   Duffenn   Ave.   W.,    Porlage   la   Prairie     ....     857-4417 

METCALFE,   DEBORAH 

252    Kingsway  Ave.   (9) 453-6305 

MODEN,   ELIZABETH 

124   3rd   St.,   Kenora,   Ont 468-9712 

MOWCZAN,   DEBORA  and   TANIA 

Old    Kildonan.    Man.,    (Box    14,    Grp     2.    R.R.    1)    .    .  334-0485 

MUIR,   SHELLEY-ANNE 

524   Stiles   St.   (10) 772-1319 

MURRAY,    LORRAINE 

703  Wellington   Cresc.   (9) 453-1886 

MUNN,   JEAN 

60   Hillside   Cresc,   Thompson,   Man 2575 

MYLES,  MARY 

495   Niagara   SI.   (9) 489-6840 

McCARTEN,   MARTHA 

R  R     1,   Soulh    Edmonlon 199-5278 

Mcdonald,  Elizabeth  and  ciiiian 

109   Bower   Blvd.   (291 489-7485 

MrGIVERIN,   MARY 

127  Grenlell   Blvd   (29) 489-6615 

McKEAC,   DARCY 

560    Park    Blvd.   (29) 8811-1954 

MtNICHOL.   HEATHER 

Gladstone,  Man 27 

NEBBS,   LOUISE 

99   Braemar  Ave.   (6) 2  11-1957 

NESBITT,    KAREN 

32  Hickory   Ave.,   Thompson,  Man 677-2811 

NESBITT,   TRACY   and   SHAWN 

283   Kingsway  Ave.   (9) '284-0111 

NUTTER,   IANET 

52   Yale  Ave.   (9) 452-9955 

OSBORN.   LOUISE 

670  Academy   Rd.   (9) 489-2918 

OBERMAN,  ANNA 

137  Matheson   Ave.   (4) 582-1568 

OXTOBY,   CAROLYN  and   JUNE 

203   Berkshire    Bay   (6) 247-4421 

PATERSON,   ELLEN 

131    Ridgedale   Cresc.    (20) 888-0524 

PENNOCK,  MARTHA 

111    Park    Blvd.   (29) 284-7188 

PICKETT,  MARNA 

276   Slrathm.llan    Rd.   (12) 817-1169 

PRITCHARD,   EVAN 

33  Middlgale  (1) 772-7737 
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PURI,   POONAM 

105-231    Coulel   SI.   (6) 2D-2028 

PURVIS,   KAREN 

932   Renfrew   (29) 489-4780 

QUALTROUCH,   COLLEEN 

943   Lorelle  Ave.   (91 946-9565 


RAYMOND,    SUSAN 

645   Queenston    SI.   (9) 489-4200 

REID,   JENNIFER 

178   Harvard   Ave.   (9) 284-0947 

REUTCKE,   ELIZABETH 

Apt.    3,    100    Young    St.     (D 774-1575 

RICHARDSON,   KAREN 

Briarmeade    Farm,    Lot    197,    St.    Mary's    Rd., 

SI.     Germain     P.O.,     Man 253-4221 

RICHARDSON,   SERENA  and    SARA 

5209  Roblm    Blvd.   (20) 832-54)3 

RILEY,   LESLIE 

43  Middlegate  (1) 772-4467 

RILEY,   NANCY 

29  Ruskm    Row   (9) 284-65)6 

ROBERTS,   LAURA 

51    Balsam   PI.   (6) 452-5025 

ROBERTSON,   ELIZABETH 

353   Eveline   St.,   Selkirk 757-4119 

ROBLIN,   DIANA 

616  Cloulier,   St.   Norbert 269-1381 

ROEDER,    EDELCARD 

1185   Wolsely  Ave.   (10) 783-7305 

RONCERAY,  SYLVIA 

Somerset,  Man 42 

RUSSEL,   NANCY 

740   South   Dr.   (19) 452-6526 


SALTER,   DIANA  and    DREW 

114  Crenfell    Blvd.   (29) 489-5115 

SAUNDERS,   JOAN 

101    Park    Blvd.   (29) 489-2874 

5EHON   CAROLINE 

694  Academy   Rd-   (9) 489-48)7 

SHARMON,   | ILL 

186   Lyndale   Dr.   (6) 452-7689 


SIDDALL,   MARIA 
105     Prospect     Av 


Bay,     Ont  344-539) 


SHALTON,    NANCY 

900  Dorchester  Ave.   (9) 474-2820 

SHORE,    BONNY 

731    Ash    SI.   (9) 489-2104 

SHORE,    CYNTHIA 

122   Grenlell    Blvd.   (29) 489-952) 

SIFTON,   PATRICIA 

"Stoneacres",      Box      175.      R.R.      5,      Oakbank      .      .  88) 

SIMMIE,    LEONA 

24   Rutter   Cresc,   Saskatoon 374-8194 

SMITH,    EMILY 

904   Kildonan   Dr.   (151 334-7775 

SMITH,    KIRBY 

510  Park   Blvd.  (29) 888-9084 

SOMMERS,   WILLIAM 

3744  Wilkes  Ave.   (20) 888-1181 

SPEERS,   DIANNE 

561    Elm   St.   (9) 452-6177 

STEVENSON,   KAREN  and   WEND"i 
Coral   Harbour,   N.W.T.  « 

STEWART,   SIGNY 

137   Elm   St.   (9) 453-2285 

STANLEY,   CAROLYN  and   PEARL    |EAN 

93  Middlegate  (1) 783-9005 

STILBORN,   DEBORAH 

Drawer   126,   Lorlie,   Sask 335-2579 

STUBBS,   CHRISTOPHER 

59  Agassiz   Dr.   (19) 452-4)89 

SWAN,   ELEANOR 

6635   Norwood   St.,   Halilax 423-1666 

SYCH,   GAYLIS 

11142    116th   St.,   Edmonton 454-8856 

TAYLOR,   JUDITH 

Grand   Rapids,  Man 6)9-2294 

THOMSON,   CELIA 

267  Harvard  Ave.   (9) 45"3-5035 

TRELEAVEN.  ALLYSON 

482   Waterloo   St.   (9) 474.4661 

THORARINSON,    KATHRYN 

227  Hansart   Blvd.   (29) 489-6488 

TURNBULL.   ROBERT 

284  Wildwood   Pk.   (19) 284-2055 

TRIGG,   SHERON 

259   Churchill   Dr.   (1 3) 452-4060 


UNCER,   RHONDA 

140   Hawthorn   Ave.   (16) 284-7826 

VALENTINE,   LESLEY 

227  Waverley   St.   (9) 474-3104 

VANNAN,   LISA  and   GILLIAN 

817  Ash    SI.   (9) 489-5037 

VILLENEUVE,  JOANNE 

248  Riverside   Dr.,  Thompson 677-2254 

WADGE,  ALISON 

528  Niagara   St.    19) 489-4437 

WALLACE,   SARAH 

59   Kingsway  Ave.   (9) 453-7816 

WATTS,   MARGARET 

721    Townsend  Ave.   (19) 269-2980 

WASSON,   LISA  and    LYNNE 

64   Roslyn   Cresc.   (13) 284-0788 

WERNER,    ISANNE 

1526  Mathers   Bay  W.   (19) 489-5214 

WESTCOTT,   CATHY   and   MARI   DAWN 

616   South   Dr.   (19) 284-6527 

WHITE,   BARBARA 

67  Monck  Ave.   (6) 475-5011 

WHITING,  WANDA 

418  Kingston  Cresc.  (8) 2)3-7215 

WILKINS,   BRENDA 

9519  6th   Ave.,   Edmonton 433-7051 

WILLER,   KATHLEEN 

982   Dorchester   SI.   (9) 284-4688 

WILLIS,   LAUREL 

Box  83,   Invermay,  Sask 81-3 

WING,   SHIRLEY-ANN 

102  Cumberland  Ave.  N.,  Saskatoon 652-9900 

WINTER,   Constance 

80   Hillside   Cresc,   Thompson 677-3836 

WONG,   CLARA 

2     Fort     St.,    1st     Ft.,     Norlh     Pt.,     Hong     Kong     .     .        703-460 

WOOD,  ALLISON 

80   Yale  Ave.   (9) 475-0135 

WRIGHT,   JAMES 

316  Wildwood   Park    (19) 284-3219 


YANG,  JOSEPHINE 

P.O.    Box    17483,    Los    Angeles,    Calif.    9001.7 
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Canadian  investors  want  to  be  kept  posted. 

They  want  ready  access  to  the  latest  facts  on  Government  and 

Corporation  Securities,  Mutual  Funds,  Commodity  Futures. 

They  want  to  be  advised  promptly  about  major  market  changes. 

Richardson  Securities  of  Canada  maintains  a  research 

department  ranked  among  the  largest  in  Canada's  investment 

business.  Through  its  investigations,  reports  on  industries 

and  companies  are  made  available  to  every  investor. 

The  Firm's  vast  communications  network  keeps  in  constant 

touch  with  all   principal   markets.  Together,  these  facilities 

enable  your  Richardson  representative  to  provide  the 

knowledgeable  service  so  vital  to  investors. 

Whenever  you  want  to  conduct  business  in  or  obtain 

details  about  securities  of  any  kind,  contact  our  nearest  office. 

We'll  keep  you  informed ! 


Richardson  Securities  of  Canada 

Affiliate  of 

James  Richardson  &  Sons,  Limited 

Established  1857 


OFFICES  IN  35  CITIES  ACROSS  CANADA 

NEW  YORK,  CHICAGO,  LONDON,  FRANKFURT,  HONG  KONG 
211  PORTAGE  AVENUE,  WINNIPEG,  943-9311 
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Fur  Coats  —  Jackets  —  Stoles 


Complete  Storage  &  Repair  Service 


942-6251     —     942-6747 


309  SMITH  ST. 


WINNIPEG 


COMPLIMENTS 
OF 


PIONEER  GRAIN  CO. 


BASSEY'S   PHARMACY 


Laura  Secord  Chocolates 

Elizabeth  Arden  Cosmetics 

OH  FUDGE 

489-3800     —     PHONES     —     489-4800 

546  Academy  Rd. 

WINNIPEG,  MAN. 

JANSEN    PRODUCE    LTD. 

PUT  YOUR  PRODUCT  OR 
SERVICE  INTO  THE  NEWCOMER'S 

191   Ellen  St.,  Winnipeg  2 

HOMES  UPON  THEIR  ARRIVAL 
IN  WINNIPEG 

WHOLESALE  FRUIT  &  VEGETABLES 

A  TRULY  WELCOME  TO  WINNIPEG 
SERVICE 

943-8446 

589-0515 
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The  Lowly  Grades  7,  8,  &  9 
Humbly  Acknowledge  that 


THE  MIGHTY 
GRADES  10,  11,  &  12 

WERE  THE 
WORTHY  VICTORS 

of  the  1970 
Advertising  Blitz 
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For   Pleasant    Family    Dining 

Well    Prepared    Meals 

Courteously   Served 

Moderately   Priced 


C7L  V- 


ratrie 


9£ 


oom 


KIRKFIELD  HOTEL 


3315  Portage  Avenue 
837-1314 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 

CANADA  PHOTO 

EXCLUSIVE  PROCESSORS 

Dunn's  Food  Market 

OP  BONUS  PHOTO 

438  ACADEMY   RD. 

260  Edmonton  St 
Phone:  942-6395 

COMPLIMENTS  OF: 


Crosier,  Greenberg  &  Partners 


CONSULTING  ENGINEERS 
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DE1AC3®  FRUIT  CO. LID. 

441    Ross   Avenue 

Winnipeg   2,    Manitoba 

Phone   956-0444 

BRANCHES  IN  RED  LAKE  AND  KENORA,  ONTARIO  AND 
THOMPSON,  MAN. 


4Jjest         (A/ishes      to      the      \~jraduates 

<Z^rna      t^uccess      ana      <J~tappiness      in 

the         Uears      airhead 

from: 

C.   E.   McNichol   (Pharmacist) 

GLADSTONE  PHARMACY 

GLADSTONE,  MANITOBA 
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<J he       j- lower       /ot 

<y~t  &pp  iness     <^/s 

Metro  Winnipeg's  Specialists  in 

Weddings         Receptions 

PHOTOS  BY 

Would  you  believe  Birthdays! 

BARNEY  and  ARTHUR 

Phone  474-3269 

OF 

1254  Pembina  Hwy. 

PARAMOUNT 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

Murray's  Pharmacy 

STUDIO 

Always  on  Top 

STAFFORD  AT 

of  Kresge's 

GROSVENOR 

THE  GIFT  IN  THE 

WINNIPEG'S    FINEST 


DINNER 

SERVED 

EVERY 

EVENING 

5  P.M.  TO  10  P.M. 

SUNDAYS 

'TILL  9  P.M. 


m 


STEAK  HOUSE 


1405  Portage  Ave. 


Free  Parking 


,        Roast  prime 
steaks    rids  of  Beef 

ENTERTAINMENT   NIGHTLY    IN    THE    COCKTAIL   LOUNGE 

RESERVATIONS    PHONE    783-6155 


Given  with  Pride 
.  Received  with  Pleasure 

BIRKS 

JEWELLERS 


Portage  Ave.  at  Smith  St. 
and  Polo  Park 
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Dear  Grad: 

I  have  just 
started  working 
at  Great-West  Life. 
Perhaps,  you'd  enjoy  it 
here,  too. ..Good  starting 
salary  with  annual  merit 
increases • • .Opportunities 
for  advancement .. .Inter- 
esting varied  work... 
Modern  air-conditioned 
building. . .Staff  cafeter- 
ia, lounge,  and  library 
...Company  sponsored 
workshops  and  instruc- 
tion courses • • .Friendly 
people. • .Exceptional 
fringe  benefits. 

Sound  interesting? 
Why  not  contact  the 
Company  Personnel 
Office  for  a  personal 
interview. 


Great-West  Life 

ASSURANCE     COMPANY 

Qr-m 
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Tuxedo  Esso  Service 

2090  Corydon  Ave. 

Phone   888-5193 

We  specialize  in  tune-ups,  brakes  &  clutches 
Repairs  of  all  types,  and  friendly  courteous  service. 


BUS    PHONE    LE  3-3926 


Walter  Copp 

GROWER         OF 


FRESH  VEGETABLES  AND 
BEDDING   PLANTS 

Vegetable  Stall  at  Farmer's  Market  1090  Nairn  Avenue 


FARMS    AT 

ST.  VITAL  AND   NORTH   K1LDONAN     *     RES.   PHONE   222.3318 


Phone    256-8791 


JOHANSON  CONSTRUCTION 

CO^  LTD. 

Custom  Built  Homes 


ARNOLD    JOHANSON 

PRESIDENT 


306  Victoria  Crescent 

St.  Vital. 

winnipeg  8.  man. 


Xjj> 


WHITEHALL   2-7916 


d-wg  Service  cJLtd.  .  .  . 


If 


DISPENSING  OPTICIANS 


Clarice  Fudge 
stylist  in  glasses 


•  420  Graham  Ave. 

•  Winnipeg  1.    Man. 
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Compliments  of 


CARTER  MOTORS  LTD. 


S.E.  —  Maryland  And  Portage 


Phone  772-2431 


Compliments  of 

Compliments  of  .  .  . 

KROMAR  PRINTING  COMPANY  LTD. 

Printers  Lithographers 

Dutch  Mill  Florists 

708  Broadway                         Winnipeg  1 ,  Canada 

Telephone:  (204)  786-3478 

& 

Compliments  of 


CHUCKWAGON  GRILL 


63  Sherbrook  Street 

Phone  774-5809 

Gwen  A.  Ireland  —  Prop. 
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BARRISTERS  &  SOLICITORS 

SIR   JAMES   AIKINS,    K.B.,   K.C.,   LL.D.    (1879-1929) 
G.   H.  AIKINS,   Q.C.,   LL.D.    (1910-1954) 


J.  A.  MacAulay,  C.C.,  Q.C.,  LL.D. 

T.  W.  B.  Hinch,  Q.C. 

J.  B.  MacAulay 

A.  L.  Campbell,  Q.C. 

0.  W.  Struthers 

P.  S.  Morse,  Q.C 

G.  W.  Saunders 

W.  S.   Martin,  Q.C. 

J.  S.  Lamont 

R.  J.  Hansell 

F.  D.  Allen 

D.  A.  Bowles 

M.  J.  Mercury 

A.  J.  Mercury 

I.  L.  Jessiman 

A.  C.  Tough 

J.   E.   Foran 

K.  B.  Foster 

A.  J.   Irving 

M.  H.  Freedman 

E.  B.  MacDonald 

R.  G.  Smellie,  Q.C. 

L.  N.   Mercury 

D.  A.  Booth 

M.  E.  Rothstein 

R.  H.  G.  Flett 

J.  T.  Samson 

C.  G.  Labman 

L.  R.  Crane 

C.  R.  MacArthur 

R.  B.  Dias 

Cable  Address  "AIKINS",  Telephone  943-0801,  942-8291,  Area  Code  204 

Telex  07-587612 

3rd  Floor,  333  Broadway  Avenue 

WINNIPEG  1,  CANADA 

Dependable  Drug  Store  Service 


Mcknights  drugs 


101  Sherbrook  Street 


Ph.  SU  3-0151 


Congratulations   to   the   Grads 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 


MARINE  STORAGE  &  SERVICE 


Complete  Indoor  Storage  for  your  Boat,  Power  Toboggan,  Travel  Trailer, 

Etc. 

Phone  256-330 1 


"Let  us  reflect  on  the  needs  of  others  during 
the  coming  year,  and  consider  pledging  some 
of  our  substance,  our  thought  and  our  time  to 
those  of  other  lands  who  lack,  in  spite  of  these 
enlightened  times,  the  necessities  of  life  — 
food,  clothing,  medical  care  and  education." 

Author  Unknown 


MONARCH  MACHINERY  LIMITED 
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BRETT-YOUNG 
SEEDS  LTD. 


TUXEDO  BOOK 

& 
RECORD  SHOP 


Richardson  &  Company 

Barristers    and    Attorneys    at    Law 


Grey  Richardson 

Q.C. 

J.  F.  Reeh  Taylor 

LLB 

Charles  R.  Huband 

LLB. 

W.  Scott  Wright 

B.A., 

LL.B. 

William  Norrie 

B.A.,  LLB. 

Walter  J.  Kehler 

B.A., 

LLB. 

Garth  M.  Ericlcson 

B.A.,  LLB. 

Gary  R.  Smith 

B.A., 

LL.B. 

James  H.  Cook 

B.A.,  LLB. 

David  1.  Marr 

B.Sc, 

LLB. 

Philip  L 

Ashdown 

B.A., 

LLB. 

M.B.A. 

Counsc 

si:  Bert  V. 

Rich 

3rd  son 

Q.C. 

274  Garry  Street,  Winnipeg    I ,  Manitoba 
Telephone  942-7467  (Area  Code  204) 
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We  would  like  to  thank  the  following  people  for  their  generous  support  of  the  1969-1970  Optima  Anni 


Mr. 

B. 

P.  Agarwal 

Mr. 

N. 

J.  Alexander 

Mr. 

J. 

G.  Barker 

Mr. 

J. 

Barstow 

Mr. 

M. 

Botha 

Mrs 

.  J 

Bruce  Bracken 

The 

R1 

.  Rev.  W.  G.  Burch 

Mr. 

J. 

W.  Burns 

Mr. 

P. 

Carson 

Mr. 

G. 

Cherewan 

Mr. 

0. 

Claydon 

Mr. 

S. 

Cohen 

Mrs 

,.   E 

.  Cole 

Mr. 

R. 

A.  Cooper 

Mr. 

M. 

S.  Cowie 

Mr. 

M. 

Cruickshank 

Mr. 

E. 

H.  de  Paiva 

Mr. 

J. 

C.  Dobie 

Mr. 

J. 

N.   Forsythe 

Mr. 

S. 

Geddes 

Mr. 

N. 

Gupta 

Mr. 

G. 

Heffelfinger 

Mr. 

R. 

D.  Hogg 

Mr. 

D. 

M.  Jessiman 

Mr. 

M. 

J.  Johnson 

Mr. 

G. 

J.  Kerneghan 

Mr 

.  A.  S.  Leach,  Jr. 

Mr 

.  B.  Lechow 

Mr 

.  P.  Mann 

Mr 

.  J.  J.  March 

Mr 

.  F.  P.  Moden 

Mr 

.   1.  Mowczan 

Mr 

s.   F.  Muir 

Mr 

s.  J.  Myles 

Mr 

.  J.  A.   MacArthur 

Mr 

.  W.  J.  McKeag 

Mr 

.  C.  E.  McNichol 

Mr 

.  J.   Nebbs 

Mr 

s.  S.  Poborsa 

Mr 

.  D.  A.  Reid 

Mr 

s.  J.  A.  Richardson 

Mr 

.  G.  T.  Richardson 

Mr 

.  C.  S.  Riley 

Mr 

.  J.  Derek  Riley 

Mr 

.  R.  Robertson 

Mr 

.  A.  Ronceray 

Mr 

s.  J.  W.  Sifton 

Mr 

'.   E.  J.  Smith 

Mr 

.  J.  R.  Stilborn 

Mr 

.  G.  Sych 

Mr 

.  J.  A.  Taylor 

Mr 

.   B.  Wilkins 

Now  you   listen  to  me  Marty,  THAT'S  ALL  YOU  GET! 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


N.  M.  PATERSON  &  SONS  LIMITED 

WINNIPEG  THUNDER   BAY  MONTREAL 

GRAIN.  DIVISION 

GRAIN,   COAL  &  CHEMICAL  FERTILIZER 

STEAMSHIP    DIVISION 

CARRIERS  OF  ALL  BULK  CARGOES 


Best  Wishes  to   the   Graduates 
and   Success    and   Happiness   in 
the   Years    Ahead 


From:  C.  E.  McNICHOL  (Pharmacist) 


Qladstone  Pharmacy 


GLADSTONE,   MANITOBA 


MAR* 
SCORER 


BOORS 


214  KENNEDY  STREET 

WINNIPEG   1,  MAN. 

PHONE  943-2117 


Compliments 
of 


cFriend 


littio  by  D.  W.  Friesan  &  Sons  Ltd..  Altona,  Manitoba,  Canada 
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